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MY LORD, 


4 © Here are feveral thin ir 


the World that carry a- 

long with thena no real 

te: or profit ; but ſerve only to 
fill up the vacuities of the Cre- 
arion, and =—_—_ purely upon the 
account. of Variety : Among this 
clafs of Beings - ſome Men have 
A 2 graciouſly 


6 *: Epiſtle 
graciouſly vouchſlafed to rank all 
_ Eflayers | in this 'kind : and” our 
Authors a add, That if Na- 
ture ever made any thing 3 in Vain, 
'twas a Poet. : Well, for once let 
Poets have the "worth ipful Name | 
of eſters to Mankind ; let us grant | 
tor once, That they are/but Riſus 
plorantis Mundi, as was ſaid of the 
Rainbpw, the Sport and Caprice of 
Nature ; Men work'd off when ſhe 
was in an excellent merry vein. 
Yet hard Fate it is, ' That while 
like Sitk-Worms, they unravel their 
very Bowels for the Pleaſure and 
Luxury 'of Mankind ; they muſt 


toms. - We read, I confeſs, of few 
of the Tribe that have "Wl Lord 
Mayofs or Secretaries of State, Men 


of- vaſt Buſineſs or: Politicks : Yet 
CAGED let 


 tye Entomb'd 'in their own ul 


DEDICATORT. 
let me oppoſe to this bold Slander, 
by way. of: Apology, for the uſe- 
 fulneſs of Poetry, what ftands  Re- 
 corded-of. the Famous Alceus, that 
oreat Poet: and Souldier, who ufed 
to make his Speeches in Verſe at 
the head of his Army; ' and 
thought there was as much Martial 
Muſick - in the Harmonious Cas- 
dence of Numbers, as-in the Jou- 
der noiſe of Drums and Hautboys. 
Nay we further read, Poets were 
the Civility Maſters to Mankind, }. 
and the only Divines of the: old 
World : and even the greateſt 
Preachers of our days are not a+ 


ſhamed to. make uſe of their Ser- 
— , and beſpangle their 
Diſcourſes ,with the: Golden Re- 

mains of-their Compoſitions; '::*. 
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The Epiſtle | 


I queſtion not, but Your Lord-| 
forelce' what | 
Advantage 1 intend to make of | 
this Preamble ; For where now | 
ſhou'd perſecuted Poetry fly, but! 
to the Patronage of the Great ?! 
Whoſe very Title, at the Front of} * 
its Produdions, is Charm —_ 


ſhip does preſently 


againſt all the peeviſh Bolts of 
judging Age. And, I hope, Your 


Lordthip will the more _— Lond 


don the Preſumption, 


Your awful Name to Far rn; Trifles.| 
when Y ou ſhall conlider, That the} 


Greateſt Men the W old yet pro- 


duc'd, have been Your Fellow-fuf. 


ferers, have been peſter'd with Ad-! 
dreſſes of this kind : The great Sci - 
piohad Fanius always in hs Camp 9 


And a greater than he, the acer 
donian Youth, carried a whole Kno 


5 a Aa. ——CCGES Se» fy af iz £©" 


- 


 DEDICAFORT. 


ws 4 % 


of| 2nd will-in time, nq quoſten cyt 
. | Heroick Por 

7} try; than the ableſt Pen can cp- 

grave, | b_ - 

. But ſtill, My Lord, theſe Motiyes 
| had been too weak, had nat Your 
Natural Candor and Ingenuity or 
pen'd a way for this bold Attempt : 
| And here I have but too large 3 
| Field to expatiate in. I may ſafe- 
| ly ſay, Yqu poſleſs all the Virtues, 
| {eparate from the Vices of a Qour- 
tier. All that haye the Honour of 
{ - Your Lordibips Acquaiatagcepro- 
off aim You Maſter of s Sep], :that 
Ml :: >; A 4 IS 


Ya Pl TE. 


_ ki | ana 
- 206-3 


is anrvffled with Paſhorn, kindiftcs 


off to: the FaRion ; not- Ns the 


other, with this Motto, 1f Tou:wor't 
have's me, here's One wild? .-:) vi 


frai'd® Your: Mind, ſhe'-left not 
off here; but took otder the fair In- 
habitah thou a be * dg! in @s d6- 


© THe) Epifld 


bed with the Preakilhfieſs of Hit 
mour; where Afﬀability with State! 
Humility with' Greatneſs, meet and 
center. 1,44 Of 
- This is Great ind Iaſtrious: But | 
Your Lordſhip's s ſteady and unby:> | 
aſs'd Loyalty, %s'the- Brighteſt St 

in this Confltation of Y irfaes : Far 

from the Humor of ſome Male-Con- 


zents* of our Age, who upon the 
leaſt Pique, and -Court-Diſguſt, fly 


Fellow, who had' Ged on-one fide 
of his Shield. -and/ the Devil: on the 


"Thus, when Nature had: fitly 


P_W_RRL/_R RL_”w ww _P._= by ne __ _ FLY —— ns 


licate | 


DEDICATORTY. 
= | licate a Body; -a Structure of fuch 
+ [admirable-Contrivance and Regula- 
e [rity thatIomnſt here apply: what 
d| Plato has faid of Philoſophers; That 
© | the Souls of Vulgar Perſons: -are 
it [4ods' '> mn their Bodies, butithe Bo- 

7 | dies of Philofo phers_in their Souls; 
4 | their? vey: Bodies being ſo pure, 'de- 
r I fecate ant refin'd 5 Never | was 2 
1 happier Match made by Fate, ' ex+ 
ic [cept in: that blefs'd Conjun&ion of 
y [Your:other Half, . Your Honour'd ' 
e [Hiady: , antl* Your Self; a Couple 
& |f0 —_ air d by Heaven, __ if 
e ſal the Beauty and Proportion. of 
+ |both»Sexts / thowd 'be loſt, here-it 
i might:begetriev'd': And ſuch 1s 
the: Harmony of: Your Souls,. ſo 

[rong the Tie of Conqagal Aﬀte- 
Aion, as.it cou'd ſtarce be: greater, 

when) . theawhole World, had” but | 


1'wo 


The Foie + 
Two in Family: An Exam ple offj 
ſuch admirable Influence, that Un t 
were able throughly to:Convert 84 
ny Age, leſs lewd than Toe 7 


live in. 1 


But in vain, thy Lv Liork 
the Panegyriſt, when Heavay 
+ has | mb delignd You, 
for 2 lating Or Ornament to this Na+ 
tion, by chuſing Your Lordſhip ty 
be a Part of thoſe precious: liemaing 
of the Scotch Wreck: and: his Roy: 
al Highneſs has taught 'the World! 
how to value ſo much Worth andi 
Excellency, when Your Lordſhi ] 
had the Honour to be the Sec 
Man call'd into: the Long-Boat.. 
As for theſe enſving: Trifle 
Your Lordſhip may ap frogs 
by the W a_ of "the Child, the 


2 __ 
:- yrs hea] gap ond wap wa >>. jk, wo 


the Paren't is of no ſtrong Maſow! 


ling 


DEDICATORTY: 


Af line Conſtitution in Poetry ; But if. 
8] the World will be pleas 4 to take 
Y | em as they are, I promiſe, for their 

5 Comfort, never to trouble 'em 
| more. But why do I appeal to. the 
0 Many? No : With the Wiſe Hea- 
iQ, ho Contemno minutos iſtos Deos 
An modo Fovem propitium habeo : Let 

the World freely damn 'em for 
£9) their Money, ſo they live but in 
uv the favourable Opinion of Your 
7 Lordſhip; which is the utmoſt Am: 


Q bition of, 


My Lord, 


Your Lordtihip's 
Moſt Devoted Servant, 


C. Cleve. 


— 4 
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iro my Friend the A u N H 0 R 


S you Ny T have walled ww by wo | 
| i IA And happer?d there to ſee the PUETOUG ſboals 
4 Of Authors ſcatted upon every Stall, . 
 BWhich hourly wait . for an effeCtual call - 

» BHow often have I cry'd, Look here my F riewd, 

| Of writing Verſe you find there is no end ; 

| For ſee where Denham, Dryden, Oldham, ye ; 
{Few read the Title Page, and fewer buy. 

. {When to the Book-Retailing Coxcomb's price, 


Perhaps the cautious Buyer will not riſe ; 
Come, Sir, ſays he, to fetch him to his Gin, 
See I'll be kind, here take the Medal in. 
Arudacious Sot ! to uſe a Poet ſo, 

Thus Chanalers with their Penny Chapmen do ; 
Into the Bargain Thread and Paper throw.” 
|: ſee *em ty'd and flrung on every Board, 

It does at once Pity and Mirth afford : 

For then methinks all the Harmonious Band, 7 
Juſt like ſo many Conntry Fidlers ſtand ; 


Pl eaſe 


Pleaſe you 4 Leſſon, Maſters ; here is good 
ni An. 11/6 RING 
ifs yt killing ſpame ! and yet in ſpite 
WF tes Ae off your Shers' 1ow'd\ wrize. | 
if you had been ſo plagay fond to know ; 
Hows weld the morid appro jour et or ſo,, | 
Pb nnighr Proe cap i a Copy Iv the dev 
Before a Bos; life' x raw entring' Spark, 
Heve writ E.C. ab only ſer your Mark. 
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Paraphras d. 


I. 


7 N OW had bleſ'd 1/7et gain'd the diſtant 


Shore, 
They long had reacht with greedy Eyes before, 


When their Great Guide way'd his Myſterious 
Wand, 


.- . | Beck'ning the Sacred Holt to make a Stand ; 
-| They own'd the mighty Sign, and ſtrait obey'd ; 


They turn'd, ang all around the wondrous Wreck 
tacvey'd. 
| B | The 


2 ' The Song of Moſes 


The parted Seas ran to embrace afreſh, L 

And hide their Father Neptune's Nakedaneſs ; , 

Theſe Secrets, which now long unveil'd had beeny , 
Since Nature's Birth before ne'r ſcen. 

For ſcatter'd o'er the Bottom of the Deep, 


(The Store-houſe, where the Sea its Spoils is war | 
ig... to keep) l 


lj Lay Anchors, Helmets, ſhatter'd Bones, F 
| Lay Heaps of Jewels, and unvalued Stones ; 
: Some were lodg'd in dead Men's Skulls, 
»- And in the ſelf-ſame Holes, . 
WW her bRycs of -old did dwell with bligtr Enliven 
ingBcams,  : 
There were hid reflefting Gems. 
With as ſwift Pace the Waves to their old Bedg. 
jig did move, 
THR As when at-hir{t the Almighty. Fiat ſpake, 
ih Bidding them trait, dry Land forſake ; 
Anditoone great Abyſs the ſcatter'd Waters drove. 


{1h [The Waves in"Eriumph bore their Spoils along, } : - 
ji! ! And with freſh Prizes fraught, | G 
ll | Which in their Watry Net they'd caught, Þ,- 
j In numerous Bands to th' wondring Shore dig: 


1 
itt: 
SIT 
| 
Fh;4 - 
ty, 
is 


Cloid 


"510! Paaphras do: 1 3 

| [<iihty che Hibvews Bde, unoij die ucious and, 
- Lay all the Pride of £7yprs Land ; 

a | : j\OneWavethe mighty Cexchres hn 
Another brought His-fairhful Page to Shore:. 
Curſt Pharaoh ! now as much with Water rell d; 

wound hs he before with haughty Pride was fill'd. 

'- © Here lay* a Prince, 'and" there a Swain, 2 

; Both clad iti th? Native Scarlet, of the Main ; 

[ In.equal Death bath the fame State maintain. 

| EachHebrew at his Feet his Maſter now do's view, 

; Each Man his curs'd Oppreflor knew : 

Their Pleafure tho? a ſecret! Fear contfoul'd ; 

For yet they look't as cruel, fierce arid bold ; 

And yet they ſcem'd to grin out their Cortitiaiids, 

1 And till to threaren with uplifted Hands; 

Now dead, the Hebrews fear *em more, 

Than living they had done before. 


TH” 


Thus, O ye Sons of Iſracl, be it dont; 
; =” Cryes: Amram's irtighty Son ; 
G "WMiy thus a ſpeedy Ruin ſeize on thoſe,. | 
Who dare our God; ors Prophet's V aice ch ? 
'1 -Bz For 


4 


"lol © 


4 Te _ of Moſes 


For He it is, that: great unutterable Name, 
Who now has done this Glorious Work of Fam : - 
"T'was, by his Hand the Chamiax Army fell ; Pit 
Down like a Stone: they went, ;and ſunk as deep Pit 
Fs. - as Hell. 

| fi The generous Horſe,proud of his Maſter weigh 
i At firſt pranc'd down the. Gulph with ſtatchſ 
| Gate : 

As pleas” Gl and glad he ſtood, 


As'v when he us 1 to- water at ſome N cighbouring 


But wh the rowling Seas came down amain, 


He ſtarted ſtrait; ind flounc 'd, and wo" t the uſe# 
leſs Rein. . 


. No Ard the Fackful Beaſt c can ſend ; :| Bec 


; 


ak 


But Horſe and Rider too beneath. this watry Fate| 
muſt, bend. _ | ; IT! 
iy He grew unruly with the Fright, | 


Not us'd to this odd way of Fight. 
hs He ſaw no other Enemy throughout the Field, 
l'4 But Water, which beneath his preſſing Hoof di 


fl yield. , * | 

hi But {till the flippery Foe came on kim freſh aan, a [Tt 
- And plung'd him down, at laſt. into the faithleſs Ne 
WA Man: © — - 


There 


2: Paraphras'd. © 


There in! watry Stalls to feed 
- With Horfes of another Breed. 
- yy 2 that Vengeance innocent Beaſts ſhou'd ſlay! 
eel ity, that they for ſinning Man ſhou'd pay ! 
© Upon the Hoating Charjots head. 
[Where once proud tf &YPt's purpled Monarch fate, | 
el Wocvine Scaly Herd were got ; "Us 
t pleas'd * '<m far above their Watry Bed. 


[Thus ou d, As s proud the you” - Born Monſters 
movid | 


| Pos their rs Fiſh above ; ; 
IWho in that Sea of Air, which there does flow, 
ith all the other Signs, an endleſs Journey go. 


ISec there ſad Exp" $ Runes ſcatter'd o're the 
* Y: Mayy3:: 5:£: 
"I This did the Lord himſelf, a Glorious Name * 
| gW | * - Tn 


ingh 


2 III 
3 | 
lidy 
| ms Goa, (lang on the Great Inſpired Seer) 
The All-wiſe God, whom we adore and fear, 
| Ne lazy Deity is, or idle Looker-on, 
| Whilt his People ſuffer Wrong, 


B 3 A Jes 


6, The- Come of Moſes 


A Jealous Being, ready to redrels :. 
qi Nor will He ſee his Votaries horne down by! thriek 'T 
"oh Ving Wickedneſs. | BA 
[ His Power oft in Battles has been ſhown. ] 
Azainſt the Enemies of his Heavenly Crown. 1 
| When He .goes forth. ta War, | TH 
"He wears no _ Armor, weilds no Spear z | | 6 
Nor's wont with Steed or Chariot to appeary,,, 


BE The. Officious Winds beneath Him bend; ;., .i v 
Wb! And | in a well- form? d Vehicle of Clouds He « docs} 


geibond. 
A dazling Glory round his Head does Rand, - 
And forked Thunder fills, his Hand,,, ;. 
"Twas thuy upon the Plains of endleſs Day, 
He thro' the Embattel'd Seraphims farc'd his way 
"Ewas thus He met- the Rebel Sang of Light, 


And ſent *em howling dqwn into Eternal Nite, | * 
Thus He of Qld did call | 
The Waters o'er the Univerſal Ball ; f 
As ſoon as &re He ſpoke, | g 
WR 043, 144\ 
ihe you troubled Sea front its dark Shes ; 4 
" © All the Cararadts of the Sky - PS, | 
1100 Precipicated from or high: EE: 


 Paraphra#d.. 
| Heaven's Flood-gates burſt aſunder : 
thri To them joyn'd Eightning, Hail and Thunder ; 
| | And from Above they. came with a PAY d 
{ Courſe, MOI. 
* | To meet the IN $ Auxiliary Force : ny 2h 
| | The Sea and Rain, as old Acquaintance, j joyn; i 


# (For the Sur's Rays from hence theſe Show” rs. did 
# oncerefine.) 


-| | The wondring World, as in aft Ambuſh tan, 
©: | Was cover'd o'er by: the wild Deluge, and prevail- 


ing Main. 


| ; Thus from the Walls of Hearen, the Ecerbal Riog | 


a look't down, 
; | And faw ſtrange Fires burn. Sodom lofi Lown. : 


| Each Angel ſhook his Starry Sphere, and down 
; there came 


Whole Guſhes ſtrait of flaming Rain. | 

! The amazed Sodowites now. wonder more : 7H 

They oft had ſeen Stars fall by N ihe, 
That was a common Sight ; _ .::i., 

But never thought they carried Fire, before. 

By the ſame Hand the Chanian Army fell ;: 


As = as Light they went,. and funk as —_Y as 
; Ell, 


B 4 Iv. Tell 
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The Song of Moſes 


I'V, 


Tell this, ye Winds, bear on your Wings the ſame} 
To the far diſtant Coaſts af Fame! |} 
The Lord of Hofts, that is his wondrous Name ! | 4 
Whiſper it to each Country, where you come, ; V 
As through your Stormy Empire you do roam ; | - V 
_ But to the Zgyptian Court, | 
| Be ſure ye ftrait reſort, A 
And There proclaim aloud the killing Sound, | Y 
That Pharaoh, and his Hoſt, are drown'd ! 
Ye Erjthreas Waves, whene're ye joyn, 
- The Seas that run beyond the Line, 


If they. enquire from whence theſe Spoyls you 
bear, **- 


What makes Fee” Waves twice dy'd in red ap-| 
pear ? : 
Tell'em, Proud £gype s King, with all his Luxury, Y. q 1 


Within your watry Grave entomb'd does he : 
And tell '*em, Tho” a Thouſand Shores they waſh, | IT 
And as many Countries pals ; .| I 

There no Heathen Jaols are, ; T 

Who can with 1/rae/'s God compare. TT 


Ve! 


 Paraphras d. 
Ye Fields of Zgap, {ay ; for you have been, 

| Of Heavenly Wonders, the unhappy Scene ; 

2 Can all your numerous Stock of Gods afford 

; One, who dare ſtand before the Lord? | 
| | When on your Cattle He a Murrain ſent, 


! Among the meaner Herd the adored Heifer went, 
! When the ripe Corn and Fruits did blaſted lie, 


'Þ ! With them your Garder Gods did _ their 
| Heads, and die. | 


| When Nile was turn'd to Blood, and putrid Gore, 


! Your Sacred Crocodile came forth, and __ upon 
| the Shore. 


But let. not  injur'd Nite complain ; Eo 
| The ſame Almighty Rod again, |, 
| Which did his Waters paint, -has dy'd the Neighs 
/ boring Main. 


” ef + 


V. 


| Twas then (continued he his tuneful Song) | 
Þ When our Army march' d along, 
h, | | The Travelling Flame before us did appear, 
The never-failing Cloud fell in the Rear... 
{ The Queen of Heaven wonder'd, ſtill-by N ight, 
| To ſe a Fire below, ſo Glorious, Fierce and 
| Bright, 
The 


, > 
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Do . The Song of Moſes 


The Sar himſelf furpriz'd as much by Day, 


That with his Rays he ne'r could chaſe this Cloud | 
away. 


At the firſt Sight of the Myſterious Rod, 
As if they'd ſpy'd the Finger of a God, 
The Waters loos'd their cloſe Embrace, 
Crowding back with furious Haſte. 
Into the fecret Paths our Hoſt did move, 
_* Paths fo full of Myſtery, 
''Fhat the Heavenly Hoſt above, 
. Were ſurpriz'd as much as We. 
For the Stars cou'd never gueſs, 
Why in the Ocean's poliſh' Glaſs, 
They cou'd no longer ſee their Face. 
After or Troops the Pharian Tyrant bent, 
With violent Haſte, blaſpheming as he went. | 
In vain you try, ye Slaves, to ſhun your Fate, ; 
Or fy my juſt . provoked Hate. 
I fear no longer now your God, 
Nor the damn'd Sorcerer's Conjuring Rod. : 
More the bold Montter wou 'd have ſaid, and 


worle, 


But a fierce bidden Wave cune on, and top' t : 
fooliſh Curſe, 4 
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VI. 1 


Paraphras'd. 


ul | V I. 
; In #gypt's Sky now let ſad Clouds appear, 


7 
4 


| Tho' they were ne'r before ſeen there, 


4 Now howl, ye beaſtly Pharian Deities, 


F . 
| And echo thro' Heaven's Vault your hideous 
= Cries. 


{ Now hang again, ye Garden Gods, your Head ; 
For He, the mighty He, that made you ſo, is dead. 
| O'er trembling Edom too, and Mozb, let the Sound, 
: And even to Canaan's Land, rebound : 
: Let Jordan now back to his Fountain run. 
For what was here begun, 
Said the great. Inſpired Seer, 

Shall again be aQted there, 
3 His Waves at God's Command ſhall make a ſtand, 
| And open too a Path for 1/-ae/'s Sacred Band. 
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þ OW breath We, warlike Mates, good For- 
; tune bids us pauſe : 


iSce the ours T rumpets threatning Voice be 
drown'd ; 


EC'It nO-more the Neighboring Valleys wound ; 
In ſofter peaceful Strains we'll Anthems ſound 


To the Great Name, that did eſpouſe our Righte- 
ous Cauſe, 


Iſrael 


0.2 The Song of Deborah 
Iſrael a Captive now no langer ſhall be ſaid 
Ah! Bleffed Tfraez, raife thy ranſoned Head ? 


Siſera's no more; his.Squl is with his Army fled.)| 
Proud Midiar now has clear'd the mighty —_ G 


That has beqp rune up Wis FwergdSuar, and} T 


more..; 54 b 


| Fo 
The vaſt Arrears of Rapine, Death and Spoil, | 
One Day has paid, this black Day” S memorabls 
Fi F : I: 
Theze Hecatombs to Shades below are gon R : [Lo 


And there for injured Hebrew Ghoſts atone. | 
Ye Md:an Slaves, go, pnd this Victory jel; ; ba, | 


ou aſhes $y'd,, ET $i Revenge 2 Ms; © the ] 


'The Cries of Brothers, Husbands, Child ren tain, 

For this Avenging Light did long complain. Ma 
I faw their Bleſſed Spirits hover o're , 
Theſe Plains, which once had drunk her} Bax ef 


Gore: | 

"They {mild to ſee Proud Fabin fal,.. : 

To ſee us deal round Death to All: | | 

'They lean'd their ſubtle Organs down to catch ff | C 
Steam, 


Which in great Miſts from Milani Blood al 


Stream. Ho 


ft. 6, 
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Paraphras'd. 
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! God, and your Arms be prais'd! Ah! fooliſh I, 
nd : Thus to Purloin from Heaven a ViQtory ! 
| For, Oh! Ye Powers above, what Mortal may 
| Share in the Glory of this Day? 

Our little, meager, trembling Hoſt 
| Look't like a wild diſorder'd Rout of Ghoſts : 


| No, Thou Great God, alone, thy Power did'ft 
4 cxert; 


| It was thy Arm; Thou both the Sword and Buck- 
wjl ler wert. 


; Baruck, and JI, can lay no Claim 
8 { To this mighty Work of Fame. 
| May I thy humble Prophereſs ſtill counted be ; 
7 The Deity's great Lieutenant, He. 
a, Hear this, ye Kings, ye Earthly Gods, 
| Wha of your Numbers boaſt, 
| Your Armed Towns, and well-appointed Hoſts : 
| Twixt Heaven, and You, ſce here the mighty 
" Odds. 
| The Almighty from Above does ſee, 
| How wondrous careful, and follicitous you be : 
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rs The Sonp of Deborah 


He ſees your Men, like buſie Emmets, crawl 
Over the Mole-hill of this Earthly Ball ; 
He fits, and with a ſcornful Smile ſurveys it all. 3} & 


Your very Chariots fail in a Retreat ; | f | 
Jabiws proud General had | M 


Numbers of Scores in ſturdy Iron clad ; 8 
And yet was forc'd to owe his Safety to his Feet. | ; {WW 


LTH 


With it this frightful Day ſuch dire Confuſion 
bore, IT, 


As when thro Idumea's Hilly Coaſt, | By 
Amram's great Son led the Beloved Hoſt ; | 6+, 


a” Army came behind, and Terror march'd bef a; 
ore. 
Ar 


Fame haſted ſtrait, and all around, | 

Threw the aſtoniſhing Sound ; IN 
Into their Towns ſhe flew, and ſcatter'd there, 
Blind Terror, deaf Diſorder, helpleſs Fear. Sir 
Edom cow'd now it ſelf no more command, | 
But wiſh'd ſurrounded with more Hills, to ſtandl 
Thus *twas of old on ſmoaking :Si»4h's Head, as 
Wath ſuch Amazement was it over-ſpread, 


Whed 


Paraphras ds . *M 
When the Great Law firſt took its Birth, 
| And Heaven convers'd with Earth, 
God and his Creature in ConjuncQtion fate, 
Familtatly did debate : 


| | Man” s$ raviſh'd Opticks feaſted on the Sight Di- 
; vine, 


| Which way; we know no more, than how the 
Soul and Body joyn. 


When firſt upon the Mountain's Top, 
| The Eternal Kjng came down ; 
onf The ſhuMing Clouds, ts make Him roo, 
| Together ruſh't, and hence loud Storriis did come; 
| By Smoak, and vaporous Heat, the Lightning fed, 
3 | Stood like a ſhort-liv'd Glory round his Head : 
bet | At every Word the liſning Thurider roar'd aloud, 
And, in dire Accents, told it to the trembling 
Crowd. 


Such Sights, upon its Plains, the Heavens rie'r did 
know, - 


| Since the bold Sons of Light here met their Over 
throw. 


Such was the diſmal Scene of this Black Dy : 


As Sion ſhook, as Eons trembled then, ſo now 
. 1d they; 
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x13 The Sos of Deborah - 


I'V. 


3fofes, at firſt, our Captive-Neck did free 
From curs'd A2yptoam Slavery : 
But He, and his Commiſſion, dy'd ; 
And Foſhua's Sword the Aitive Rod ſupply'd : 
And what He did we have been taught, 
And how he Wonders wrought : 
From Eff ta Weſt his Conquering Arms he threw, 
And did even Humane Thought out-go. 
1 Age or more his Fame ſecur'd our Peace ; 
To That we ow'd our very Bread and Eaſe. 
In after Days 
God did ſome well-tram'd Spirits raiſe ; 
thniel, Ehud, and great Shamgar's Arm 
Defended 1/rae!'s Flock from Harm : 
The bordering Tyrant's Force they did rebate ; | 
nd, for a while, kept oÞ the Bolts of angry Fate. 
Forever live, for ever let recorded ſtand | 
The Hauſtrious Atts of Shamzar's Hand : T 
Quitting his Plow, unarm'd he took his Courſe, | 7; 
here lay Encamp't all the Ph:l:ftian Force. 


Ln Og 4 


His 


Paraphrasg'd. 19 


| His Hand a peaceful Goad did bear, 
(A Tool unpractic'd inthe Art of War :) 


| w_w _ Fu rul'd his Beaſts, with the ſame Goad 
i e ſcar " 


r And drove before him the whole Pagaz Herd. 
And when he had the Heavenly Call obey'd, 

{ He haſten'd to his plain unfiniſh'd Trade. 

; But ſtill our fetter'd Land her Griefs bemoan'd; 

{ And (till beneath 1nglorious Bondage groan'd. 

| This ſtruggling ſhew'd ſhe had ſome Courage left 
Of Life and Spirits not yet quite bereft : 

| And that, Alas! was all, 

| That we theſe few and vain Attempts could call. 

{ As when Diſeaſes do our Body take, 


Nature ſome Help wou'd fain aJord ; 
Some weak Eſſays ſhe's wont to make, 
To throw her Rider oF,and caſt the painful Load, 
Such was the Temper of our baffled Power ; 
te. It ſerv'd to ſhew our Weakneſs more : 
| And this was all we gaia'd hereby, 
{ To change our Maſters, not our Miſery. 
Like ſome poor Bark, whic? juſt has ſcap't a 
Wreck, 
| And after finds a Pirate ſeizing on her Deck. 
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Oh, can we! can we ! without Bluſhes, name, , : 
Our memorable Shame ? oa 


When Paleſtize, the wretched Paleſtine, was £ 
grown An 


Like one beſieged es, Jt 
Tho? buſineſs calld, we ne're durſt look abroad þ 
The ſtraggling Canaanite beſet the common Road | 
The Merchant's Camel, and the Pcaſant's Teamf | 


Thro* unknown Paths, and Hills were wont to 
climb : 


Thro' Woods, by Wiid Beait's Dens, they took Fr 
their painful way, : 


To eſcape Men, leſs Merciful than they. _ Tt 


The Villager his Herds to loneſome Caves did| 
drive ; : 


And there, on equal Terms, was forc'd to live. {| a; 


Every thing wore the face of War ; {6 
And we at Home cloſe Priſoners were. | 
Like a young Infant, of his Friends bereft, .|/T, 


And to accurlſed Guardians left, 
Its poor detenceleſs Innocence is torn ; 
' loevery onea Prey, to every one a Scorn. 
Thus 


Paraphras d. 21 


IThus 1/ra&/ mourn'd her Fate ; *till I aroſe, 

. hom All-wife Heaven for this high Task did 
; - chooſe : | 

1 eaving my Palm-tree Shade, an humble Seat ; 

? rom Miſery and Noiſe a bleſt Retreat. 

| fixt her giddy Stare, ſo long abus'd, 


was} 


\nd by proud Jabiz's Iron Scepter bruis'd ; 


i thro? her dying Parts new Life and Soul infus'd, 


adj 
0ads VI. 
am, ; Þ | "I 
| But yet, 'twas ſtrange, Religion ſtood, 


did] 


And *ſcap't the Univerſal Flood : 


"Twas paſſing ſtrange, maugre this noiſy Rout, 


. War ſhou'd make Men more Devout. 
They who alone did worſhip but one God before, 

Now only they all Gods adore. 

Before their Conquerors they fall ; 


WD And next, upon their Conqueror's Gods they call, 


| 


Curs'd Fate ! That made 'em at one Stroke forego 
Their Soul and Body too. 


| To the grim Baal, and horned Aſbtaroth, 


And all the foppiſh Pageantry 
Qt black Idolatry, 
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22 The Song of Deborah 


They pour their faithleſs Souls and Prayers forth. 
Plain muſt. the Obje& of their Worſhip be : 

5 0 They ſcorn to kneel to any Dezty, | 
a But what they may both feel and ſee. | T! 
i No more to that Unutterable Name they pray, : Fr 

That led *em with a Mighty Hand, FT! 
Thro? the wild Deſarts parched Sands, In 
And ſatter'd flaughter'd Nations in their way. þ| Al 
Their Father's Courage, and their Father's God, 
Foſhua's fell Sword, and Moſes's ſacred Rod, 


Are now forgot,. can now no more Impreſſion | 
mMaice : | 


thi 


13398 5, ; 
Pl 4 


They want new Miracles to buoy their f inking | 
Faith. Wh 


To Hazor, the proud Fabir's Seat, they bend, | 
As to the Mother-Church, and there their Offerings | 


. OI TIO VE an 


{end. 
They fetch'd the old caſt Ggds of all the Country W 
round : q 
They worſhipp'd all that cou'd be made or found ; N 
And Deities were bought and -fold, j 


' ie other Ware, like Spices, Balm, and Gold. 


VII. Thus 


On | 


P arapbras. 23 


VII. 


| Thus the offended Monarch of the Skies, 
! From Pagan Altars ſaw their Inceaſe riſe 
! Their Worſhip tender'd at a Foreign Shrine ; 


In curſed Moloch's Fane their Offerings ſhine : 


| And cou'd no longer hold ; but with a Parent's 


Care, 


| Took up the Rod, and did for War prepate, 
| To bring the Fruant 1/74e/ to an humble Sence 


Of Duty and Allegiance. 
Commulſlions ſtrait were iſſued out, 


| To all the willing Nations round about. 
| We in our Walls, by leaguering Troops, were 


barr'd ; 
They at our very Gates kept Guard. 
We treated were juſt like a common Foe, 
(For he that fighrs *gaiaſt Heaven, muſt be fo.) 


| Mark't out by Heaven for Ruin, thus we lay ; 


And learnt (too fare, Alas !) the right Way how 
to Pray. 


The frighted Pleader left the Bar, 
At the grim Approach of War. 
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And with his well-known Sound alarms 
The Villagers, and calls to Arms. 


The affrighted Swains came out, and an the Hills 
appear ; In 


Sorhe Goads, forme Flails, and Plow-ſhares | Ir 
bear; 


Some Axes, knotted Clubs, and Darts, 
Wirh all thoſe rude and innocent Arts, 
With which our plain Fore-Fathers armed went, 


PFore Death, ingenious __ worſe Engines did 
_ invent. 


_— nDON 


od 24 The Song of Deborah 
ky The awful Judge, who Juſtice doth diſpence 
ial Within our Gates, was oftep forced thence. 

þ | | He often ſtop't a Cauſe, 'ra! 
| i To hear the 'Trumpet's threatning N oife. yo 
* In our faint Breaſts a chilling Fear there reign'd ; WW 
Ws. Of Blood our Veins, of Arms our Magazines were ; 

# drain'd. W! 
if We cou'd not boaſt a td ar ſerviceable Pike ; $11 
w ' Bondage had canker'd o'er our Souls and Arms a- [Tl 
| Accauter'd fo, our Troops for Fight prepare; | 
5 As when a. ravenous Wolf is near, - [In 

i 


W— _ 
- , - 
ty 


CD RL TEAS 
> ne =; 
ELIE 2 
: a. 


4 a 


YIIE. For 


2 
= 
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VIIL 


| br ever bleſs'd, and ſure they bleſſed are, ” 


(For Heaven wall ratifie my prayer) 


"P { Thoſe glorious Chiefs who bore the heat -. 
Of this days tail, and ſweat, 


2 


reref; 
FWhen God and injur'd 1/raels wrongs obterg'd;. 


[In Honors Bed they rather choſe to lye, 


2 © 


rs 


- 2-# Than tamely and ingloriouſly dye ; 


Ils | 


ES 


Than wait the Stone, the Gout, or Fevers lin- 


oring liege. 


In that great Roll of Warriors which is hurPd, . . 


By babling Fame, around the World.” 
What place ſo e're, 
Of Mofes ſhall or Joſhua hear ; 


-, 


In the ſame rank theſe Worthies ſhall appear. 
In each black wound their glutted ſwords did 


 A5 in well written Lines, their Deathleſs Names 


ſhall live. 


Releaſe; 


| Fame will to after times ſhow *em without a blot: 
Nor ſhall unworthy Deborah and Baruc be forgot. 
Now we from Blood and War have got a full 


Eay, who reaps not the fruits of Peace? 
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26 | The Song of Deborah 
The univerſal good 


By all is own'd, is underſtood. 


Speak, ' you, who Head our Tribes, and beer aÞAll 
Princes Train ; Th 


Your Scare Honors cannot now complain = |, 
Of a double dye and ſtain, ITh 

No more your Sons as Guards are forc'd to wait Ne 
Upon the Tyrants State. U 


Your beauteous Daughters now no more are faig n 
_to be. |  - il: 


Slaves to his Pride and Luxurie. 
What ever Earth, or Air, or Seas afford, i 
Now your well ſpread Tables load. [Tc 
Before, your very -Water 1n great charges ſtood ; 
We once were forc'd to buy it with our Blood. | N | 


In vain through ſecret Sands the Chymilt N ature| 04 
ſtrain'd, 


And for our uſe ts Ocean drain'd. T 
Our Wells and Springs were at the Conquerors} 
will, | 

| And at a diftance thus they ſtrove to kill 0 


IS. auf ? 


i 


ar 4 
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All things wrecchang'd, and wear a different face, 
[The frighted Judbe reſumes his wonted place; C 
FAnd War no more does Property deface. 
IThe labourfhg Peaſant on his Team does walt, 
alt Nor fears berp Preſfd for Service of the State. 
.; JOyon the pleaſant Hills the Flocks again do ſtray ; 
"The Shepherd tunes his Pipe, and ſes *em play. 


Now War, that hungry Wolf, is dead, 
All other fears are with it fled. 


[To his thatcht Cell the Villager repairs, 


And there with rural paſtime drowns h1s Cares. 
| No more his mid-night leep is broke by loud 


alarms 


|] Of Trumpets, claſhing Swords, and rattling Arms. 


; 
4 
. 
} 


; 


| Traffick, and all the train of peaceful arts do 


' thrive: 
Now Wars obnoxious weed 
Is gone and withered ; | 
Which wou'd before let nothing by. it thrive. 


Such ſtrange tumultuous joys we hear. 
Such noiſy Triymphs thro our Tribes are ſhown, 
 -Asin a Fort or walled Town ; 


Afﬀter 


2F The Song of Deborah 
(Win After a tedious Ten months Siege appear : IG 
i Out run the Rabble at the widen'd Ports, hi 
Y, And fall to Songs, and diſcontinued ſports. 2 
* Secure they tread thoſe paths, which not a Moonſ 
Tel ago, 
Lay cover'd with a threatning Foe : : | 
With pleaſure, point, and fay, along this Coaſt Cl 
 Layallthe mighty Jebin's Hoſt :, 


Here ſtood his Guards, and there the General's Th 
ent ; 9 ; : 


A 
M And'here his Armed Chariots went. «4 
M The Air ſhall undiſturb'd with groans remain i bx. 


The blooded Rivers ſhall no more complain : | 


No more ſhall fireaming Gore we Verdant Mea-| 
_ dows ſtain; 


lk ; l But Air, and F loods, and Earth its head ſhall rear, 
jg And joyful as our looks appear, | 


Ni 
> w At 
Deborah, ariſe, and let thy numbers flow 
Briskly, as thy enliven'd fpirits do: Ot 
Begin thy hallow'd ſtrains, 
*To Hazyr bear the ſound : O 


| Let nothing there but grief abound. 
Strike 


| Paraphra#d. 29 
Strike all the Hills, echo it o're the Plains ; 
Then I/reel too will joyn, as in a well. tun'd 
| Quire, 
And all with general joy inſpire. 
Thus the ſhrill Harbinger of day, 
{ Upon himſelf does firſt eſſay. 
ſt Clapping his wings, he wakes himſelf, and then 
| Rouſes the World and ſleeping Man. _ 
sFThe Sz in all his Rounds cou'd never boaſt, 
A gladder day ; not when the Pharian Hoſt 
Pore the Myſterious Rod of Moſes fell. 


Not when bold Joſhna ſent five Kings uncrown'd 
to Hell. 


a- | Ill anna like the Clouds above, 
From clime to clime does ſhift ahd rove. 
T2 Long has it ftood o're Paleſtine, 
Engendr'd with loud Storms and Rain. 
Now the big-bellied Fate to Midians sky is flown, 


And, there has broke, and there amazing terror 
thrown. 


Oh, how my labouring breaſt does team 
| With the tranſporting Theam ! 
So where 44:iz0am?s God-like Son does wait ; 


Here, mighty Baruc, take me for thy War-like 
| _ mate, 


LC 


'Thus 


$0 The Song of Deborah 
bit! Thus hand in hand we'll bravely move ;. 
i _ Crownd with Vidtory fomabove, | 
| Pf Now, now our 'Triumphs are begun: Þ| 
Ws War, like a tated Lyon, by eur {de does fun. | 
"0 Thus when two ſitver Currents do combine, 
And in their journey to the Ocean joyn.: 
The thirfty” Meadows feel the welcome Flool 
and are 
With drinking, freſh and fair. 
The joyful Hind ſtands on the River fide; 
And bleſles ſtil} the rowling beauteous Tide. | 


X I. 


Now are our conquering brows with Lawre Sec 
bound, 


With Monumental Arms our Watls are crown'd At 
And On: may they hang till, for ever there b| Th 


Uſeleſs, as wheri within the Mine they ſlept. | Ic 

At ſlavery and wounds the heated Souldier laugh Ti 

And unbought Wines in his full Helmet quaffs. IN 

The Aged Parent creeps. to meet his darling Boy 
| Come reeking from the Chace, 

But dyes 1n the entbrace : 


Paraphras'd. 3r 
6. is feeble ſpirits ſink beneath the weighty joy. 
ith holy Songs our Virgins to the Altars preſs; - 
{  - And there aloudprockim 
n. | The Hallow'd Name, 


By whom our Wars are huſh'd, or ſoon in Vi 
Ctory ceaſe. 


wy With bended Heads the Midian Nobles wait 
Upan the ſolemn Pomp and State.” 
he curſed Pagan ſpoils are doom'd to fire, 
In the ſame flames their Vaſſal'd Gods expire. 
« labora glad ſpectator was of this days fight : 
| Tabor beheld the Tragick ſight. 


With numerous Deaths ſee how the Mountain 
ſwells ; 


VIJSce how the ſlaughter'd Troops enlarge his Hills. | 

At his extended Foot the Echos play and ring : 

Jrhe Valleys, tuck with Corn, rejoyce and ſing. 
Midiax's unbounded {] poll 

3t. No longer mocks the Plowman's toil: 

gh [Till the ripe. Harveſt now uncrop'd they ſtand ; 

5. {Nor fear being torn by the rude Souldiers Hand. 


oy 


XII. Go 


'F4 'S 


33 \ The Song of Deborah 


XIL 


Go on my bleſt Inſpired Strains; and fay; 
Who ſhar'd the Glory of this Day: | 
In mighty numbers ſing each 'Tribe, and Name } : 
This Task does challenge all the Lungs of Fame; ; 
The willing Ephraim led this Sacred Band ; | 
The Benjamite muſt next in Honour ſtand ; 
In the fame Rank place Iſſathar ; 
His Tribe alone a War : 
Out-ſtep't his Princes at the Trumpet's Call ; 
Baruc, the Noble Barut, was their General. 


'The Odds, which Fate did give, he ſcorn'd i 
take 5 An 


But did the Hills forſake, 
Hills ſo vaſtly ſteep arid high, 
Tho! the fpik'd Chariots of great Sera, 
With Wings, inſtead of Wheels, had cut the 


way, At 
They ſcarce cou'd thither fly; 'Þ# 
Next in the War-like Dance, Th 
Does Napthali advance: ; 
Not far behind, ſee Zebulor . 


Comes marching bravely on, 


Paraphras'd. a 33 
Bold Zebulon laid afide the Thirſt of ſordid Pelf: 
Bold Zebulon lov'd his Country as himſelf : 
He ſcorn'd the paltry Tyes of Gain or Blood ; 
| So well he underſtood 
Ie i The louder Voice of Publick Good: 
nc; : 
; XIIT 
In our triumphant Army's Rear 
The Scholar, and the Scribe appear. 
ith eager Steps, and a diſorder'd Pace they come, 
Quitting their living Tomb ; 
here they for many Winters buried lay, 


And only had been taught to Read and Pray. 
They oft had heard of Fights, 

| And ſuch unuſual Sights ; 

Oft in the compaſs of a Page, 

ef - Seen Armies furiouſly engage : 

- FAt Speculation's duller Trade they'd been ; 
But never yet the Praftick ſeen. 


They throw away their Pens : Hence, herice, then 
fooliſh Quill ; 


Of Blood and Death give us our Fill : 
A ſcaly Gantlet now, with Joyats of Steel, 


Jo) D Muſt 


34 The Some of Deborah 
Muſt glove our Hand ; and thus we'll Shaughts W 
deal. | 
With this we'll Blows, as thicic as Hail, diſpence, || y 

And Souldiers in a Day commence: þÞ| 
As glorious Things we'll at; as much we'll dare} 


As thoſe have ferv'd a *Prenticeſhip. in War. | A 
And more than this; We can record the blood 
SCEne ; } In 


And what our Swords have fought, can blazolf Pc 
with our Pen. 


XIV. 


Bat, Ah! what binds the Hands, or dozs corf 


: : troul 'Þ 
h: is ; 

W's. Difpi rited Rerbex's niggard Soul ? ; 
"WIG To thee, wich S1zhs and Tears,our Widow 'd Lang 


4108 | repairs : | | 
is. | Theſe idly blow, | 
108 Theſe idly fall: 

int , T he Sea and Winds as foon would liſten to oo 
'F ray”rs. 


' Does ſervite Bondage Charms and Magick wear?} bo 
Are you lo tond of Slavery and Pain ? * 


Or 1s there Mulick in your Chain, 
That now *tis ofer? a cheap, yet Liberty you fea 
W her 


Parapbras d. 33 


it Where are the Men, that ſaw the Pharian T yrang 
| ae; 
<, | | And, with their Conquering Arms, thro! Sandy 
þ Waſtes did flie ; 
aref Tho' fiery Serpents ſtrow'd their way, 

EF And Anal's Off- ſpring , Monſters worſe than 
od þ they ! ? 

{ In vain, fond Men, we count our Victories ; 
oj Poſterity will take *em all for Forgeries and Lies. 

Our lank and ſickly Veins 

None of their generous Blood contains. 


: 7 Our Cowardize has taught our N eighbours not to 
Ts - fear : 


ad 
| What We of old to them, now They to Us aps 
8 pear. 3 
AN XV 
| Full Twenty times the labouring Su 


His yearly Round has. gone ; + 
oy And ſtall, 1gnoble Souls, we're found 
| With Mzdiax's undeſerved Fetters bound. 
Gilead, Manaſſes ! Oh, accurſed Theam ! 


Whoſe happy Lots are faln by Beautcous Jordan” 5 
Stream, 
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' Look on that heap of Stones, which in the Flood, 
For many Ages now, a Miracle has ſtood ; 
And learn once more to truſt the ſelf-ſame God. Y# 
Aſher and Day, like Slaves of Buſineſs, toil; {| 
Follow their Trade, and ſordid Gain, |, * 
(Oh deathleſs Shame, immortal Stain !) 
WhiP all around,the Foe their Country tears and} , 
So a mad Pilot, when the Waves run high, | 
And threatning, dare the very Sky ; 
When every Billow {hews a gaping Grave, 


5 


Runs from the Helm, a Cheſt or Trunk to fave : | 


A mighty Sea comes on, and {ſwallows all ; 
Miſer and Pelf go down together at one Fall. {| 


XVI. 


But theſe perhaps may *ſcape the Rod * Sti 
| Of an avenging God: 
| Theſe are innocent and free, 
Meroz, if compar'd with thee. 
- On thee our Stock of Curſes we muſt ſhow'r. 


Curſe Meroz, (ſaid ſome Heavenly Power.) ” 


As 
The 


Paraphras'd. Te... 45: 


The Hills around that ſtood, 


| Took the glad Sound, and ftruck it on the N eigh- 
!  bouring Flood. 


l 4 Oh baſe Neutrality ! 

{From thy curs'd Battlements, with careleſs Eye, 
Contending Armies thou could'it ſpy ; 

| As 10 a Theater, gaze and point at us beneath, 

_ And laugh at our amazing Scenes of Death. 

” A narrow compaſs ſure thy Soul does own ; 

| Man for himſelf was ne'r deſign'd alone. 


d, 


SNEDPERA ER Ca rr yr ey e=ry woes” oo $62 may > 


Do 
A 224 ad > 42 
> « -_ - © S__ 


{ Heaven does by us, as here by Lamps is done ; - \ 

7 They ſhine for themſelves, but {till diſpence 
Their welcom Influence, 

| And do the Buſineſs of the abſent Sur. 

| Nature for every Grain 

| Of Beauty, Worth or Excellence, 

' That She beſtows upon her Favourite, Man ; 

' Still, like a thrifty Goddeſs, does deſign ; 

And cries, the Glory ſhall be mine. 
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Every thing here below is priz'd, and underſtood, 
' As it comes near an Univerſal Good. 


te D 3 When * 


The Song of Deborah 


When the. Sea, that Watry Foz; 
Its Cup does. over-ilow, oy” 242” 
We take the Hills, and there ſecurely lie, * 
And all its fruitleſs Rave defie. 
' So when our beggar'd Land denies 
Its uſual Supplies, 
' Of Corn, and Fruits, and Plenty's ſtore ; | 
The kind Waves take our Ships, and bring us 
more. 
Thus Man to Man is link't by pure neceſlity ; 
. And he that mutual Succors does deny, 
HH. THR To all the World *tis plain, ; 
100 ; The half-ſoul'd niggard Fool wou'd break thef 
Wl Chain. | 


May all the Ills that 1/7ae/ ever hw, V 
Or has deſerv'd ; may theſe, and thouſand more, | 1 
That Heaven, for {inning Man, reſerves in (tore, Oo 

Be thy accurſed Due. FA 
Rot may thy very Name, that late Polteriry, 


__ doubting ſay, Where did this curſed City! 
ye ! i 
T ſee, I ſee, *tis done ; no more repeat ; : 


T hey” re heard, like Pr yerss and Heaven _ made} q 
'em Fate, / 


XYII1, Down 


Paraphras'd. 


XY IL]. 


Ira came the Milian Hot, with all their Tra- 
* velling Gods, 


k 
! And like a Torrent did our Land beftride : 


Fg 
B77 


Confederate Kings, like mingling Floods, 
Swell'd up the mighty Tide. 
In the firſt Rank did ftand, 
Of Voluntiers a fizry Band, 
And all the unſettled Humors of the Land. 
: They took no Money, had no Pay ; 
{ Their Fortunes in their Scabbards lay : 
{ So that, who e're for Fight did firlt prepare, 
| We were to pay the Charges of the War. 
| Megiddo's Waters faw the frightful ſight 
e, ' Of arude Hoſt, fo terrible and bright ; 
| And to their Mother - Streams they haſted in a, 
Fright. 
. | Five hundred rowling Cares, with Spiices and Tron 
wy | bound, 
| Came on, and as they paſs'd, they furrow'd all the 
Ground. 
deft The baſk retailing way of Death they did diſown, 
And now they came to mow whole Armies down. 
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444 


The War-like Siſera in the Van appear'd, 
By Hebrew Mothers ſo long cursd and fear'd : 
He ſmil'd to fee our wild diforder'd Rout ; 
For ſure *twas never for a Fight cut out. 
Look here, ye M:dian Chiefs, (he cries) 
Caſt round your willing Eyes ; 
Do but behold yon. poor and ſtarved Band, 


How like the Husks and Shales of Men they ftand| 


This meager Hoſt will ſcarce afford 
Work enough for all our Swords : 
Scarce Blood enough their ſickly Veins contain, 
To give each naked Spear a Stain: 
See, their Executors, the knaviſh Daws, appear, 


_ Rill, with watchful Eye, keep in their Army's 
ear. 


Ye Slaves, attend the Terms that mighty Fabin 


gives ; 
And from our Hands receive your forfeit Lives. 
No Moſes now, nor Joſhua is here, 


To fave yau from our all-avenging Spear, 


ReeFi 3 TAY ob, Oy 


PE ded 


It 


 Paraphrasd. 


Al 


| 60 Home, fond Men, beneath the Palm-tree” O 
Shade, 


There attend your War-like Maid : 
| There fit, and liſten to thoſe Laws, 
7 | That We, your gracious Conquerors, will impoſe. 


R RX, 


In ſuch vile Threats the railing Tyrant ſpoke. 
But Baruc did high Heaven invoke : 
nd# God's Arm ſtrike with Us ; *tis a fearful Odds : 
q © Yet the Eternal Poner, 

Whom we adore, | 
Alone ſurpaſſes all their numerous Rout of Gods. 
# Think not to Day, Great God, O not to Day, 
r, | We humbly pray, 
Vo. | On our Fore-Father's guilty Times ; 
Or the additional numbers of our Crimes ; ; 
bin} Wherein We, their forward Sons, 
Ous inning Fathers have out-done. 


He ſpoke, the Armies joyn'd ; but, Oh, ſurprizing 
Sight! 


It never coy'd be ſtiPd on th* Midiar's Part, a 
Fight : 


WO 
CH REESE 5+ #3 


But 


= - 


f "7 2 % 
> - 54 _ _ - 
* 7 IHR III EIT TR OS oops — 


Te Fu UBER 


OT Coun: 3 OT IS - — = . 
_ " * : a —_—_ $.% f 29% has as GY > < 
mY uy man —_ = m__ , 

" - B w _ —- P «He ". a ” : * - ? © -_ = __ - - 

"DTT 21.2 hit. ESI ou ERS PET: ca wen Be TOONS YE INS NYT EI CEE Je EINE Ions wn N ant anak 6 , i A PY wi 
DIS EA omen bes NG —_ TEE OE I... *:- I640ſf oi SO, 7. K-Me. 4 bone i” 4.4 "W 4 poke” COESLS. , LAT, ICS CE ID Sc I IST F- - +; 
Cu DE PHEEETS * Hr he —* pt (3 IE inns os . 2 & ed Hae £ £ , 2 hel . 2 . a ws. 
p. Ra us + 7 *z -. —— > ny Ware. M7 I a SY - => "x -. - - - = A - w 
- ew p* ————— bp C E IE. I Y b SYBIL T: - FL IF a I < IS) . 
- - +. < 23 el a7 ys © "x: s >= TX Fa. ar Fn _ [noe - oo 
— 7 neg Ix s * "YT a4 a Porno — ems >> een 


by - 
wv | Coen wa rr meds” > 


—_— S— ———- 
» 


” A > 2 22 E00EIII- 7. ——_— a mY q of =. —_— 
Þ 7 ? : 4 - > 
” - -——K s 4 LL Sa 5. WE. 3 pc a =: : IND We OI mu n a ICY > = p -— _ >; > mari 
- %7 r - wy i I _ Bra ER 7a — _ = 2 = —I—_ nn 4 | In ” -» F: — ; * —_ 

- DET = er ne... JP -j TY  ——- =. 2 Do — _____— .. OI IE — i ma Pp >> "RG > "1 — S 2 Me: _ -> . - - " Af 

. _ *: ho — » *- _ = M = A - $7 > a9 >= heed RIS Za 4 LAY roy . —_— AP. - wah hn ESE = ——— - = ws > - _ % — Py ”. 
w - iheng: Sn = = waa —. FOG BIAS WI 33 5 = EIN wn ng x <3 . > . © 2 4 SIE -— ” 7 S 5A _ -- >—_ _ _— 
Fake +262 4 i Bonde oa, ont 8 oo ooo nn - __——_  —a Tx - m1 —_ _—— rene rr — — -y CR "oo Sa ho” + i S4 v = i 
= -- —_ no P z ICE, ERIC ED Eaton Fn —_ - > r= —_ — v. dh = ra — £1 ” 4 DEI * IR: >< > = *3.4 ” 

:. —_—— ogy ahmed 9 . ” => - bh 6 WeI a 2 IIS - - —— 4 =. z LINE = ts 27 "© —> x 
- I. : : — LISSIZEIELS _ AI s _ 5 n =D Z —_ IL Bn 


42 The Song of Deborah 


- But as if a fearful Damp 


Had by ſome Angel's Hand been ſcatter'd throught MW 
their Camp. 


On ſach cheap Terms they fold the Victory, 

As if they came but to be ſlain, and die ; 

With furious hafte theirChariots backward preſs al I 
Mowing whole $quadrons as they paſs'd. Ar 


El 
k. 


How many Images, 


Which had by God, and Midian Fathers been : my 


Twenty Years and more a faſhioning, I, 

Were in a moment torn, defac'd and ſpoil'd ? | : 

'The Roads and Fields were {trown with Limbs of He 
Man and Horſe ; 


T heſe: Arts of Death the Inventors ſelves now! 
Curſe. ; . 


Fond Men, ſo witty grown | 
To their own DeſtruQtion ! 


X XI. 


All the Fraternity | MW] 


Of Elements, Fire, Water, Earth and Sky, \n 


In a joynt Conſpiracy, = y 1h 

Haſted to divide the Prey, 
And ſhare the Glory of this Tragick Day. 
Kiſhos 


i: Paraphras'd. 43 
- Kiſhon, that antient Flood, _.. 
hEWith pouring Cataradts, Th ell'd of Rain and 
Blood, | 
Finding his peaceful Journey: home, 


Diſturb'd, began to rave and foam ; 


Ef 


Sd fIn a wild Rage, he let his Sluces out, 


FAnd [wept the Field, and harals'd all the FRO 
.- about? *- 


LDown the glad Tide went Baggage, Horks, and 
Infantty, | 


: And help't t increaſe the-Riches of the adjoyning 
E a 


5 df Heaven kept i its Word, and all; its Kaices brought; : 
| Bencath our Banners, warring Angels fought : bone 


"Each took his Char ge; Tome threw whale Sheets 
of Flarne ; * 


Arm'd with Thunder, - others: came, 
Some at as fad a Task had been, 


'F 
; 
| 
| 


All to enhance the diſmal Scene... _ 
Levies of howling Winds, they there convey'd, . 


}| Which round their Head fearfully roar 'd and 
plaid. 


y ſhe rowling Fires above their baleful Influence 
* Thed, 


{And hung, like bearded Comes, o're theer Head: 


s And 


hon 


44 The Song of Deborah 


And all the Help they from theſe Tapers have, 
Was but to light *em to their Grave. 

In vain we ſpent our Strokes, the Work was done} JAr 

And Heaven finiſh'd what we had begun, £0! 


FD 
[8 

Fn 0); 
_ 
<X 

Fee 
* 

T7 | 


IT! 


A XIE 


Now, my bold Song, thy tugheſt Strains comf 


mand ;' 7 
And thus enſhrin'd, let Jael ſtand. ; Cl 
Jaet, great Glory of our Sex, : 
If to thy Name we wou'd be juſt, Int 
Thy deathleſs Worth ſhou'd never mix JT} 

With common Numbers, or with eommon Duſt, | 
Whole Jae! ſhall not die; my well-tun'd Song)He 


ſhall ſave W; 
The oreateſt Portion of her from the Grave. |# {1 
When I/rae/'s ranſom'd Land 

Shall ceaſe to underſtand, An 


What's meant by Plenty, Peace and Liberty ; 
Then, not till then, thy Fame ſhall die. 
Qur- Hebrew Virgins ſhall Embalm, = 


Tn Annual Songs, the mighty Kerite's Name : Th 


With Joy and Wonder read thy Story o're ; 1 
And thence inſpir'd, greater ſhall a&t, and more. 
; 'The 


Paraphras ll. 45 
The Midian Dames, at mention of thy Name, ſhall 
F fly, | 
Ne} And with it ſtill their Children, when they cry. 
; 10h, bleſſed be that Hand, that made the Whole ! 


£0h, bleſſed be the Heart, that did the Hand con- 
troul ! ES 


y 


__ XXII. 


|Gloriouſly ſmear'd with ſordid Duſt and Swan 
As to a kind Retreat, 

Hnto her Tent the wretched S;ſera preſt ; 

The new-drawn Blood lay reeking on his Helrmets 


ſt, | Creſt. : 
2naHer Board with choiceſt Country-Viands foread ; 
With pleaſant Looks her Face, ſhe beg'd him 
feed : 
' And all to cloak the Pious Cheat, 
_ from ſuſpicion skreen his black impending 
atE. 


But now to Reſt inclin'd ; 


Sleep to its Temples did its Leaden Plummets 
bind, 


Through his diſtraſted Brain ſtrange Images did 


rove, 
S A thouſand glidmg Phantoms move : 
He 
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46 The Song of Deborah 
He ſaw the Field, with Armed Troops, 0 erg 
ſpred ; 


His Men, like Leaves in Autumn, faln, and ſcat A 
tered : : | In 


The Battle was again fought over in his Head. | W 
Thus whirPd in Fancy's Airy Coach, © | 

He paſs'd by various Things, and various Fates : ;| py 

Downfal of Men and Swtes. ; & 

Something, at laſt, there did approach, | Ri 


In an imperfect Viſion's gloomy Scene ; 


It look'd as it his own ill Fate *t had been, 
With this 1ll-boding Sight, unruly grown. | 
Away his drowzy Chain he wau'd have thrown | 
But Sleep lay heavy on him, as afore : 


For Fate had ſaid, S;ſera ſhall wake no more. _ 
ry 

XXIV. St 

| _ | | W 

Tnto her willing Hands | 7 


Strait {he commands 
The little Inftrument of Fate : ET 


But Fear, our Sexes Curſe, her Courage did re 
bate. 


How ſhall T ſuch a bold A eſſay 
Againſt the World's great Captain, Siſera ? 
Wha 


 Paraphrar'd, 47 
24 What if my trembling Hand ſhou'd miſs the "wr" 
| Stroke, We 
214 And his unruly Soul the Fetters looſe, fi 
{ In which dull Sleep: the Hero does encloſe ; 
| What Plagues and Furies muſt I needs provoke ? 
; His Troops perhaps do this way fly, 
S ; } May reach my Tent before the Tragedy : 
! Then tho? the wild Attempt be ſolely mine, 


| Revenge will light on every Branch of Heber's | 
| Line. 


By this one Stroke 
All Hoſpitable Laws are broke : 
Came he not hither as e Friend ? 
Cannot that Thought ſome Pity lend ? 
Begone Relentings, which as Mitts ariſe, 


vn 


And fain wou'd cloud this Glorious Enterprize. 
Shall I a League with that curs'd Man commence, 
Who to Heaven's Kzng owes no Allegiance ? 


| Ted, be great .in Act, as thou haſt been in 
Thought; | 
That Heart will aid, which firſt the Motion 
| res brought. 

Our Sex to Pity 1s inclin'd : 


'T'was Heaven the ProjeCt firſt deſign'd ; 


From 
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From thence, from thence it came: {Þ}a; 


Such a bold Thought wou'd ſhake and ſtagger 
Woman's Fame. BS/ 


The groaning Widows Cries, methinks, T hear ; | T] 
The Shrieks of raviſh'd Virgins ſtrike my Ear : 
Our Sex the Tyrant ne*re wou'd ſpare. 
T's but one Man (a mighty Man) that's loſt ; WT! 
What's that to all our Blood and Coſt ; 


To all the Lives this Monſter's Sword can boaſt *) Gr 


[Bet 
X X \'# ; An 


Bare and expos'd he lay ; a tempting Sight, 
That a leſs daring Hand might e'ne invite. 


She look'd around her, leſt ſome ſtraggling Pagd [Th 
ſhou'd come, 


And change the Fatal Doom. 
Forbear, ſaid ſhe, hard-hearted Jaeh do ; 
Theſe bloody ARts befit not you : Of 


With that the Inſtrument of Death away Un 
threw. 


"But noble, manly Anger ſoon " tn 
Bid her purſue what ſhe had once begun. 
The Blood, by Mzdiaz ſpilt, her ſtaggering Cou 


rage fir" 'F 


Paraphras d. '" = 
FAnd the Black Scene of all her Country's Woes 
ger appear'd, 
|Shamgar and Ehud to her Thoughts repair : 


3 A The Inſtance pleas'd ; with that ſhe ſmooth'd as 
ſide his Hair: 


Thus having quell'd the doubtful Strife, 
- YThe fatal Hammer hoverin g ore his Head, 
The Imperial Seat of Life ; 
} ? Great God of 1/rael, guide my Harid, (ſhe ſaid.) 
Betwixt his Temples pierc'd the willing Tool ; 
And at the little Vent came out his mighty Soul, 


XRV1; 


agg here lie, thou bloodleſs Remnant of great Siſera ; 
To ravenous Beaſts and Fowls a Prey ; 
As greedy once of Blood, as they. 
Cheated by Fate, trepann'd, deceiv'd ; 
Of Life's laſt Stake by a Woman's Hand bereay'd, 
Unhappy too in this ; Thou ne're muſt know 
The feeble Hand, that gave the Blow. 
How finall a thing, well manag'd by our Fate, 
| Can open thro? Life's Golden Gate, 
_ And all our vaſt Deſigns defeat ? 
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To ſee and make the Glories of the Mzdian Cou 


59 The Song of Deborah 


Where be the fawning Peers, that- cring'd and 
bow'd ? 


Where be the thronging Troops, that hemm'd the: 
round ? 


1 
P: 


Where be the Chariots, which ſo many Deat!iſf 
once bore, | 


C 
That a deſtroying Angel ſcarce has more ? = Þ 
Ill-natur'd Fate, that can't afford ls 

y 
1 


So much as one poor Page t' attend jus dyin: 
Lord ! 


To the cold Ground he lean'd his bending Head, ff © 


As if his lining Body wou'd 1D 
Full fain have underſtood, [1 
Which way the Soul, his deareſt Mate, was fled. N 
Y&SVELE | 
T 
Surrounded with her beauteous Maiden Train, 
Which thither did refort, H 


Sate his proud Mother, rack't with preſſing Pain H 
A Civil War her labouring Breaſt maintain'd ; 
And Joy and Fear, by turns, the Empire gain'd. 
As when two adverſe Winds, upon the Sea, 
Diſpute for Victory ; H, 


Ti 


The Wat'ry Plains are haraſs'd with their Shocks. 


All curſe theſe Stormy Foes, Ships, Seas and 
"* Rocks. 


ey" | Oft, from her Palace Top, ſhe caſt an eager Look 
Over the Plains, till the arched Heaven took 
{ Her bounded Sight ; but yet her Fancy ſtray'd ; 
Her anxious Thoughts a farther Journey made. 
ing Why ſtays my Son ? where is his loytering Hoſt ? 
_—— perhaps much Blood and Sweat has 
- coſt. 


| Deſpair has arm'd theſe rebel Hebrews, ſure, 


{ That they durſt more than juſt his Army's ſight 
= endure. 
od. | 


No: His clogg'd Chariots the vaſt Prey does load 
"Tis that retards him on the Road. 

They ſlowly move with a Triumphant Grace 

1, And come but juſt a Coaqueror's pace. 

Hazor, throw ope thy enlarged Gates ; prepare 

ourth . To meet the God of War. 


ainf Hung round with Spoils, hither his oo does 
bend : 


1 | Thoſe o:d A£igyptian Tenants, to vile Slavery 
| born, 

In Crowds the Solemn Pomp adorn, 
Hazor, prepare to ſhare the mighty Dividend. 
T E 2 Now 
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Paraphras'd. 5r 
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The Song of Deborah 


_ _. Now Jewiſh Virgins ſentenc'd are 

To ſigh whole Years away in Foreign Air. 

And the rich Births of al!l their FZ&brew Looms, 
To Us unbought, unpurchas'd come. 

For Us, like painful Bees, they work and toil : 


52 


We have the Crop, whoe're manur'd the ſtubborn 


Soul. 
KXVILL 
Thus, thus let all 
Unpitied fall ; 
And ſuch be {till the Doom, and worſe, 


Of thoſe, whoſe 1mpious Threats are driven 
Againſt the invulnerable Clouds of Heaven 


Who dare pull down the Eternal Vengeance of its 


Cur{c. 
Who figlits with Heaven, and wou'd Aſſociate 


His Fellow-Creatures, *gainſt the Eternal Mindf 


of Fate, 
5190t3 up an Arrow in the Air, and ſtrives 
Upan their Fountains Streams to drive ; 


he Dart delcents, the Stream flows back again, 


1h 
And mecks the vain Projector's fruitleſs Toil and} 


lawn. 


And 


Paraphras'd. 


And thus it needs muſt be, 
When weak Mortality ; 


When wretched Duſt and Aſhes, poor contending 
Man, 


Wou'd the great Mover's Counſls nad and 
{can. 


|; The loweſt Claſs of laſeQts, in ſome Senſe, may 


Vie 
With the Cceleſtial FHrerarchy : 
[The vileſt Worm may call the A4zze!, Brother ; ; 
| Their Pedigree deriv'd does ſtand 
From the ſame great Artiſt's Hand : 


He that made One of Earth, with Light dreſfs'd 
up the Other. 


Thus theſe Extreams of the Creation 
| Meet 1n a fingle Point, and join ; 
{ And thus admit of ſome Compariſon. 
Thus, thus let all 
Unpaitied fall ; 

And ſuch be ſtill the Doom, and worie, 
of thoſe, whoſe impious Threats are driven 
Againſt the Invulnerable Clouds of Heaven ; 


Who dare pull dowa the Eternal Vengeance of its 
Curle. 
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BA The Song of Deborah, ec. 
But the Great God has Bleſſings ſcarce enough inf _ 
ſtore, . ' 
For thoſe who, with an humble Senſe, 
With a well-temper'd Confidence, 
Fear where they love, and love where they adore. | 
May ſuch an equal Race of Glory run 
With yon Meridian Sun, 
Who never leaves aſpiring, till he has reach't hisf 1] 


Noon. F 
And, Oh ! Ye pious Souls, a farther Journey go ; | 
And, like him, ne're Declenſjon know. 


MIRACLES - 
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Entituled, 
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MIRACLES, 


Works Above and Contrary to 
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Occaſion'd by the Publiſhing of a Book, 


Miracts no Violation of. the zi of 
Nature. 1682. 


__ 


| --Fiunt non bac fine mimine Divun. Virg. 


— 


E. 


Hen that bold Hand of old did Fire con- 


vey 


| From out Jove's Arſenal, where till does lic 
All his Materials for Mortality. 
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86 Miracles, Works above and 
Daring Atterhpt * to animate his well-wroughtf W 
Mazn of Clay ! In 
This Vital Fire, which After-times call'd Sol, 
Within its Earthly Dungeon pent, 
Grew quickly weary of Impriſonment : 
The Boay ſcarce cou'd its new Gueſts controul. | 
Tho' this Corporeal Seat was beautified. 
With all things, both for Uſe and Pride ; | 
Several fair Rooms the gentle Artiſt made, N 
| In which he wondrous Skill diſplay'd; 
The Heart, the Liver, and the Brain, T] 
Which might the Heaven-born Soul contain ; ; 


Which with their Beauty might her wanting 'T 
Thoughts reſtrain. | ; 


Five Port-hole Senſes too he made, Ly 
By which all Objects were convey'd : c 
So that what {till abroad was done, ; R 


Was within as quickly known. T 
What-e're was taſted, ſmelt, ſeen, felt or heard, 
As ſwift as Thought it runs 'Bl 

Thro' winding Paths, and ſecret Turns; Þ|H 


And to the Soul s remote Apartment ſtraight re- 
pair'd. | .-4 ai 


But yet for all this ſeeming Pomp and State, | W 
Which 


contrary . to Nature. | 57 
ao Which on the fair Inhabirant did wait, . 
In ſcanty Bounds her Empire was reſtrain'd ; 
| Meaſure the Man, 

Six Foot of Body, and a Span, 

Her vaſt Dominions. did contain, 


, 


3 
38 
o I 
4 u : - \ 
B ; 


{ No: She wou'd often break her ſolitary Cage, 
; And in a curious ſearch engage. 
| Thro? all the Regions of. endleſs Day, 
She took her painful way : 
ing | ! Thro' the wide Courts of all the Starry Sky ; 
? | 'Thro? Nature's darkeſt Cells ſhe'd fly; 
| Where Cauſes and Effe&ts do brooding bee 
| Still homewards wou'd her pier cing Fancy rove, 
| And commune with her kindred, Souls above :; 


Thro' all the Wor os Myſterious Maze ſhe'd 
{trole ; ; 


'But {till was out a Priſoner on Parole. 


\ FHence'tis, we find in Man ſuch Thirſt; and ſtrong 
e. | Delire, 


Into the hidden Depths of Nature to enquire. 
What Rarities ſoe're he Ocean breeds, 


What- 


gB Miracles, Works abowe and 
Whatever Earth within its Womb contains ; 
On theſe with careful and unwearied Pains, 
His vaſt unbounded Appetite he feeds : 

Whether the World were made by Fate or C hancel| 


What makes the Spheres keep their well-meaſur'} [of 
Dance ? 


So 
What makes the fixt Stars look ſo bright ? | Fo 


Whence 'tis they borrow their large Draughts of 
Light ; ; 


Which, with a bounteous Hand, they throw 
On all benighted Beings here below ? ; 
What Torments *tis the Clouds do nndergo, ; (1 f 
When with their Cracks they ſcare us Mortals ſo 
What makes *em bellow out, and roar ? | 
Theſe, and a thouſand more ; ; 
All the choice Work of checquer'd Nature's Art, | | [T 


'The Soul purſues through every Nook, and ſecreſ 
Part, WV 


He 
{He 


ITI. Pi 
A 


But when through all the windings, turns, ank 
* folds, '0 


Through Plants, Beaſts, Stars, and all her ſtrons{ Þ, 
eſt Holds, 51 : 


Nature 


contrary to Nature. $59 


Nature is trac'd, and now run down: 
Her doubling Arts and Tricks muſt quite diſown : 
[Here * tis the ſcanty Soul of Man i is at a fault ; 
ace} Various things ariſe, 
ur lof which the reaſon ſhe can ne'r deviſe : 
£So muſt the reſt by Nature's God be taught ; ; 
[For the Eternal Mover has thought fit, 
Nature, his Viceroy, bounds to ſet, 
Which ſhe can ne'r tranſgreſs or skip : 
Her Tedder ſhe can never ſlip. 
(And as he ſaid once to the raging Sea. ) 
6) | This be thy Goal, let this thy utmoſt journey be 2 : 
| | Theſe various Arts play o're, theſe ſhapes put on. 
| Be it thy Task alone 
t | | Thunder to form, and Winter's howling Storm ; 
cred | Whichall the nether world alarms. 
\ With Subterranean Fires the Sea diftil ; 
Thani into Fountains let it trill, 
| Pick though the fleecy Snow, and ſcatter Rain ; 


' And*twixt all ranks of things the well-knit League 
anſ} maintain, | 


Of thy great ſway this is utmoſt Verge; 
Further thy Limits fee thou ne're enlarge : 


S Off 


n 


Un 


ure For 


60 Miracles, Works above and 


For God has thrown a duskey Vail o're all 

Kat, The things we Mzrracles call : ITt 

LF That Arkof Myſeeries he cover'd keeps: : 

; 'The ſaucy Mortal dyes, wha 1nto't peeps. 
' 


{ > 
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Jul: 

For tell me, Nature's Sage, who looks ſo won-l Be 

* IE drous Wiſe, Pal 
IT. Fi Whence ſprung that glorious Star, An 
| Which did our SAY IO UR's way prepare :F Th 
| F That with ſuch ſtreaming Rays was lighted in| INc 
| This ſerv'd to fill with Learned cares Þ 

The Eaſtern Sages, and Aſtronomers ; UTh 


They were confounded at the new born Light ; Þ An 
The Stars themſelves came wondring to the ſight, 


Now in the Sea they ſaw a Star unknown, 19 Bu 
bright. Int 


Say, What was that that fetter'd up the Flood, An 


When the great Hebrew Guide thoſe ſecret jour-|In 
neys trod ? 'T 


What was the cauſe, I fain would know, Or 
( You that to Nature's Idol ſo:do bow ) \y; 
What made the Shade run back Ar 


Upon the Dial's Plate, and its old rode forſake? | 
Time, 


contrary to Nature. 


Time, to all other Men, is Bald behind ; 
{That Pious Soul alone ſure hold cou'd find. 
The glorious Charioteer of Day, 

At-the bold Hebrew Chief's Command, 
On Gibea's Movint once made a ſtand ; 


[Here he quite turn'd his Coach, and drove ano- 
on. ther way. 


[Pale Nature ſtartled at the bold deſign, 
And her approaching Fate cou'd eaſily divine. 
re:F The Weſtern Sea wrap'd in confuſion ſtood, 
 10Þ IN o more cou'd hope to ſee him plunge into its flood. 


t [The _ Perſian trembled for his non-pluſt 


[The fend cauſes of things here below, 


*; FAnd Hand-maid Nature's Arts, is all that Man 
he} can know 3 


{But he that further ſtrives to penetrate 
Into the winding Chambers of Eternal Fate, 
And wou'd peruſe that Brazez Book, 


ur-FIn which dark Regitter no Mortal e're ſhall look ; 


A 


| I'n' Almighty pitying this his ſearch ſo vain, 
 FOr angry at the pride of frail ſhort-ſighted Many 
With various wiles his prying thoughts does fool, 


[And through a maze of terrors leads his wan- 
? | dring Soul. 
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CHAM ad [SI] 


yi 
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ON THE 
KIN G's Diffolving the Oxford * 


V 
"I 
H, 


PARLIAMENT. 


Iſritten, May, 1 6 $ 1. 


C H 4 M. 


ATL Sacred A 


FA 
"Aa 
H 


d 


-Y 
w4 


'ymph! the beſt b 


of all 


H 


C 
( 


The Godieſſes that croud great Neptune's Hail. 


Or the Oxford Parliament... 6 3 
Why, gentle J1js, tell me, does thy Flood, 


_—_ Impetuous grown, begin to rage fo loud ? 
1 {ee its frowns in ſurly Billows riſe, 


; And grumbling Waves complain in doleful wiſe. 


| No Verdant Green thy Temples now can boaſt : 

| Thy Ruſhes all are ſcatter'd, torn and loſt. 

With grief and rage thy glowing Eyes do burn, 

And on the Bank lies thy negel&ted Ur, 

[Say what's the cauſe, quickly declare thy harms. 
Þ, Does ſome proud Rzver-God reſiſt thy Charms ? 
Q G: 451 ſome Sylvan naked thee efpie, 

WY; [1:1it in a flaggy covert thou didlt lie. 


Y 


| ISIS. 
"rd V/iz2- che Sun leaves our Clime, and haftens down 
To vic the I-dian World, and there to crown 
His i: Adorers hopes, we ſee him reel 
— | Into the other Earth ; and ſoon we feel 
(Throv.zh want) the Bleſſings which he once did 
— Oo, 
I The T2nants of the Air refuſe to ſing, 
| And after him to the other World take wing. 
'1 Old Nature's ſelf, does faint and drooping lye 3 
Half the Creation's juſt about to de. 
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62 On the Oxford Parliament: 
My Ceſar gone; I ſtraight did overturn 
My Pitcher; and caſhier'd the empty Ur - 0 
TI bid my Waters drive without their guide ; A 
Which ſwelling, ſtraight run roughly by my ſide, A 
With furious haſt the head-ſtrong Waters moy'd, 0 
Laſhing the ſounding Shores as they did rove. | T 
T tore my Chaplets of, and ſaid aloud, ; 
(My Baming Eyes hid in a watry Cloud) Tf 
How ſoon the Heaven of my joy's o'recaſt ? b:. 
Yo 


How ſoon my ſhort-liv'd Glory's gone and paſt! 
This world no laſting ſolid good contains, M 
But like a glooiny Winters day remains ; Te 
Beſet with Cloudy Suns, and falling Rains. Cy 
How ſtrange a damp my thriving hopes ha | 


croſs'd ? = 4 Tt 
Is this the only thing that we cin boaſt, 6c 
That once Great Charles was ours ? Had we nol (A 
charms, | 
But he muſt ſtraight be raviſh'd from our Arms WI 
By that proud Cty ? Thus of old great Jove, Th 
With all the Cavalcade of Gods above; 
To the Black -A-rh:op did a viſit pay ; Ho 
Where, like fond Mothers who their Babes o'r 4 
ne WI 
The Sun diſplays too powerful a Ray. = : 


Oi the Oxford Parliament. 6s- 

For twelve days ſpace they regaPd him with Fumes 
Of Southern Spices and diveneſt. Gums, 
And then with all his Courr he left their ſhore, * 
_ And rijade that Hell which was an Heaven before. 
v'd, | Oh curſed FaQtion's black ungrateful Mind, 

| Thus with their very Maker to contend ! - 

| His Gracious Reign all their Enjoyments g gives; 

To his forgiving Hand they owe their forfeit Lives. 

FLook but on me, and there your duty read, 

| You Rebel Datharites, who every day 

| My Tax of Warers to the Ocean pay, 

To the kind ſource from whence my Stream is fed. 

Curſe on my Stars, that mock'd my ripening 
hal Toys, | 
 F They faid Bebleft, My currents murmuring noiſe 

| Stood till, and all my Silver-winged Fry 
m0 (As if they'd heard it too) ſwam gladly by : 
When now, as if my Fates were laviſh grown, 
They ſnatch my Charles, and with him all is flown. 


CHAM, 
Hold, fooliſh Ny»ph , forbear thy groundleſs 
ref moan, 
What though. this Pomp and painted Cloud be 


| gone? 
ES © FE 
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A quiet folitude, and calms of Reſt, 
Wirh their þleſt Train do now enrich thy Break | 
Content in Camps; or Courts was never found, | , 
Where all with noiſe and tumult does reſound: 
In humble Grots and Cells ſhe loves to lye; : ; 
.From thronged Palaces the baſhful Nymph dog , : 
flye. [8 
I ſaw thoſe ſhoals of Boats thy floud beſtride, '|| © 
Whilſt Men, as thick, ſrood wondering by thef ] | 


tide. Þ! 
They on thy Captive Neck did proudly lye, IT 
I ſaw and griev'd thy Glorious Miſery. | W 
None of thoſe things my caſe does vex and rack: T 

No Royal Veſſel plows my Aged Back. | K6: 
Free from theſe ſtately ills, I gently glide, | In 
Cloſe by the Melancholy S:udezt's ſide : | C1 
Who oft me Tagas, oft Paitolus names, { Bi 


And to my Streams courts the 4oian Dames, | W 
He ſces my purer Flood, and well does know, || X 
S:t by my Banks his Laurels needs muſt grow. | 


Our Scnools and Colleges, the Myſes Seat, A 
No Courtier ranges with his Gouty Feet ; - A 


His Oaths and noiſe the Fop ne're belches here, | N 
Nar in our empty Desks does firut and ſtare; | By 


Driving 


k| 


b- 


2 BBY SINE Cr T2 > 


On:the Oxford Fafighnent; 
Driving thoſe little Tn{efts from our Hive, - 


We-in the Myſes ſhade ſeutely thrive. - ; 
ISI18. © :1- 


pI call the Gods to witnef how proud 7 
| And glad T was to bear the Totnpous load Bhs 
| Of Ships and Boats, that atd rn my / Watets | grace : - 


(1 kiſs'd the Kee that furrbw de on 1 my face, | 
| 1 ſearce with half the joy i ("I 
| The Mandates of dread Netimne did obey, 
| When all of us were ſummon*d4 to convey” ' 

The Mother of the Gods 1 to "th Latin ſhore. by | 
(For I was there, and no ir malt part I bore 

[n that great Eztry, with thoſe famous thiree, 

TC 'ymothoe, Arethuſe, Callirrhoe. ) - 

But now like ſome forſaken 'ymph 1 tye, | 

Whom all her Lovers ſcornfully gfe. : 

No Ship lycs rocking on my Lwelling Flood © : 

With Canvaſs wings expanded « o're my head? : 


All's clear and unfrequented, as the Seas... he 
After a {weeping Storm is, ont to be. ,.:. ak : 
No Waves of crouding people paſs our Streatg-;; 


But an eternal filence every where you meet... .; 


"The 
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| The Nie their great Apollo's loſs bemoan ; 
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| | 


For him the Hills, for him the Woods do proari;| 


The ſtately Buskin now no more the Muſe will} 
wear : ; 


In humble Elogy her pains ſhe does declare. .| 
Like Men in Greenland, now our Sun's once ſet, 
A tedious live long Night uſurps its ſeat : ; 
Upon its flaggy Wings old Winter comes, | 
Andevery where through this blackEmpire roams:| [ 
Binds up the Brooks, and does the Floods benum, 
The pretty purling Streams for ever muſt be dumb. 
Our Orator and Grave Philoſopher, © 


No ſence now in their Books can find, they ſwear; | 


The Poets Lyre touch'd with one ſingle Ray | 
Of our Great Charles, before would {ſweetly play ; 3 
Divinely Sing of Hero's and of Kzrgs; 
The uſeleſs thing now on the Willows hangs. 
Thus God-like Kings with Heaven ſeem to ſhare | — 
In that its great Prerogative ; when e're | 
In wrath they ſpeak, upon their Lips deſtruQtion| _. 
hangs, | | | 
And winged ruine waits their dread commands. 
Wall : Fcou'd ne re Great Charles's loſs ſuftain, 


Bur that I in my Flood each Night behold his 
Wai: p 
al 


val 
| '  Writen on the occaſion of the 
w[ HANKSGIVING- D 
uo. So | G 
| DISCOVERY 
ar;l OF THE | 


-\Phanatical Plot, 


September 9. 1 6 s 3 


Hic genus antiquum terre, Titania Pubes, 


YI  Fulmine dejefti, fundo voluuntur in imo. Virg. 


if p 
O% State-Convullions had of late ſochang's 


The Muſe's Empire; rough | her Coun- 
tries rang'd ; 
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Runge the _— yet ſeem'd to dwell 0n even + 


+0 On the Phanatical Plot. 
Had drowr'd her fweer and tuneful voice - — - 
In Pamphlcteering Scriblers croaking noiſe. | 1 


T in a rage threw by my Quill, and vow'd 


A fulleF (lege with thy unthiMkcing crowd ; 8. 
Nee more in Sacred Verſe t&rraffick or delight 


y ' 2 _ 
When lo . the fair Br itannia appear d In fight. 


Ki p =, —_ A& E IT Fou, -- #&% aw 
't 4 F p 40 2 Fa 
Wo Wi FREE 


EA 


No weeping ſhowers had ſtain'd her Heavenly 
Face, 
Nor her torn Hat impair her, Native Grice! 2 | 
No Tempeſt, had 0: recaſt her ſight ; | , 
| Her eyes were rather drunk with light. 
Nor was the qantled if Gris ble drel, | 


As when ſhe mourn'd o're the Great Magal , 
Hearſe : 9 2 % : - 


- y 


But Majeſty with charming Feet alas 


And foros; "nal > HG the _ of Love, 
When to the Phrjgiaz Boy in Tda's Grove, -| + 
Naked ſhe ſtood : 


My fence with wondrous Ar 


rt; ; Part. 


_ 


"7s 


F 


And does my Loyal Slave fupinely lye?. > 
{ So ſome poor Sinner ſleeps away a Jubilee. 


On'the Phanatical P loi: 
A thin light Veſt her beauties ftrove to hide 


S 


| Invain: through £hy (ilken Cloud, with glorioub 


pride, 


| Her brightaeſs broke ; ſhe ſtood and ſiniPg awhil, 
| Then in theſe pleaſing accents did revile,'. -4 . ” 


—_— 
eto v5 4 


E- FIE 4 7 ITC. 


Does he no joy nor ſence betray, 
While vaulting Flames ar ound him Page ? 
While the whole circuit of our T/te is- crown + 


| With flanies as great, as in the Skies are ſhown 


Whea the Sun, blood ted, goes down; . 

And with huge tracks of light the Hot an fr Ute 

ges round. | 3 Si 

But now. | 2% 

I faw two Comets tilting in the Aﬀr, ''- - 
Their grifly Mains woven with flaming Hair : 
A thouſand ways with reſtkſs pains they-went ; 
Th embowelF'd Fire, in their cloſ Entrails pent, 
Made *<m to'rage : fometimes they run and mils'd, 
Then turning ffop'd, and at eack other Mffd. 
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At laſt they ſhot through thi? Air, and did retire, 
Leaving behind %em a long path of glowing Fire. | 
The gazing crowd pleas'd at theſe harmleſs Wars, An 
Lodg'd with their louder cryes the falling Stars. | 


So to th? Hefperian Shore each Night the N atives| 
crowd, 


To hear S9/'s hiſſing Wheels plunge in the Weſton 
So ſets the 'Sun, and fo fell they. 


W 


; 


I'V. 
Our "FO Ie does Scaldis Banks amuſe, | Ar 
Who asks from every mingling Wave what news.f 

. Some ſay, a burning Mount they fear ; | 
And others ſtraight ſet down the "ky | In 
The trembling Datchman.never wonder'd more PAs 

| SinceDrake his Fire-ſhi p through the Channel bore, þ A 
The ſcattering light gilds all the watry way : FA 
The Exhes think they in the Sun-ſhine play. 
Yet unconcern'd, like Snow on #tx4's top, - _ 
A midit theſe flames can'ſt thou ſo thoughtleſs fee! A 
Aſſune thy Lyre; to Albion's fires, this day, 
A blameleſs, -pigus Nero, thou mayſt play, * - Fr 


With 


wad 
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Ee, With that ſhe took her Wand, that all command- 

re. | "8 thing, 

rs, nd gently touch'd my. Lips and thus ſhe bid me 
Ng. 


S | | 1 2111.3A 
ives ; W160. m0 
ern It was-that Halcyon ang > 94 . 
[when Loyalty and Fortune did engage... 
| In a bleſt Conſpiracy, _ .._.._.. 
|To make our Land forget her former. miley. 
| The Martyr'd Sire was dead, 
And Charles the Second Reigned in hixiead. 
Ws, Great Charles ! whoſe N 08? Veins 
'l | As -Princely Blood contains :. 
In whom as many Royal Houſes met, i: 
 Fasinthe Heavens &re Aſtronomers cou'd fancy yet. 
re, | A Prince, whoſe Youth in Courts abroad was bred, 
FAnd thete with Arts and Manners faſhioned. 
{ Like his Incarnate Lord) 
| His own dear Land-did-:not affordi 
A place to lay his Exil'd weary Head; 
And there he this Oraculous'Truth'was taught,” 
Friends beſt wes OY —_— heſt when 
Yonge! buns = nd Ap 
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. Singe,Charles left thund'ring in his Element , 


* 
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Pf 


C % 
Le, 
'S: 


At his IMuſtrious Return, 
Our Widow'd Land left off to mourn : 
 Andas the cheerful Morning' O Light, 
After a tedious ſtormy Niglit, 
Looks brisk and gay, and with freſh Toy does: 
To meet and welcome back the Riling Sun. | 


Peace; Plenty, and the Arts, with all thicir Beaut [ 
ous Train,:. 


* Dill: ptep abroad, ny ——_—_ hk 
-;iWhach now: entomb'd had: lain 
A ng Night of tweaty W unters-ander ground Ir 
Fortune t0.Pity now encligd, .. - - ' Þ -: 
' 727: Forgor tobe. unkind, --:-..-: ; 
. e:,Lieft" off. to, 9x: jour. Earth, ; 
'2With civil Diſeord's monſtrous Births. 
Mars did no Jonger tain fait 4/h:o#'s Face, 
But fled: torhisiiBeJoved Thr: . 
No noilſe-wzas heardiof broken; Leagues or Wars; 
AndLove ufurpſt upon:our Home-bred Jarrs. / 
0 7 i Nepeantr's:fef was now 'confent, 


| A 
| P; 
Fn: 
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Sin( 


Ow" be Rbaxailbat Plot. 


| Sinde hezerjoy'd: the ——_— 
| -5:1::, Of the Aﬀerted Sea,- 
{ The Britiſh Oak rid Admiral 
| Among the floating Foreſt x every Sail 
| Paid Homage to this God 0 'th' Watry Main ; ,. 


| And Poreign Fleets, like Pleaſure-Boats, made up 
bis Traig;c.c 1O 15-1 "ret 
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Auk [Our Mother, bleſt with her Young Ons, lay, 
p44 ſem'd t6 put the other Farth away * 
| So lay* Pg With all the We hers World, 
| Before the grocdy $ paxiard dreatn? t of Gold, 
| in rich "Borozs S Mines, | | a 

Rome and Geneva "Of we flung; © ; 2 
And all that Romiſh was, - except the Tongue... 
When all the World beſide blind Monk;ſþ Error kd, 
And Pure Religion, frighted, from it fled; 
Qur Land leapt up, and, like. another _ 

The wand'ring Goddeſs took; and og her wal. 
"*4 Their ſubile Pedlars of Diviniryy 2 
Had all pack't up their Wares ; no Bigot Khee 
Bow'd yearly at'St. Peter's ficred Gate" | 
Nor at Loretta's thronged Shrine did-walt: 
OW OT ._ r= 


und 
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Their Agnus Dei's no rich. Fleeces gave; 


They ne're of late <4 in our, egg Paſture 
thrive. Tt 


VEIL. 


Thus againl! all the or open, fore-ſeen Bolts of Fate, | 
Firmly we had ſecur'd our State; | | 


*Gainſt Fraxce and Holland's _ and reſtleſs Tiþ 
ber's Hate. ; 


. Butas the Fruit, which long has ſtood, 
Maugre the nipping Froſts, and Wintgr Blaſts, 
By ſome home-bred Worm, at bg, 
Is canker 'd, and is withered ; | 
Pale FaQtion faw, and curs'd our bleſs Eſtate ; 


They ſaw themſelves dethron'd, their Power a [Fo 
bate. 


T hus from ATA Int S Root ſprung all their pef 
' content; | 


"They now- a 


Of that Bleft Prince, wligm Heaven, ang their own} 
Choice, had ſent. - 


Diſcarded Lords, Prieſts, Atheiſts, al were e met, 
And in private Juzio fate ; 
The dexterous Achitophel, 
(That word alone contains an Hell) 
Among . 


0 
| | 
(Th 


0 


On the Phanatical Plot. T7 
-* Among the Bokdeſt did appear, 
uresF And briskly took the Chair : 


[The bloody Senate ſate, the Crippled Thitig 
1 Rais'd himſelf, and thus began. 


te, þ Rs = > - 
= 7 | 


Ti | onternn'd, | Kornis, crumpled on, and nothing 
| made! * 


| [Thus by a weak and Puny Kzng out-brav'd ! 

From Honor'sPitch, to vileſt Drudgery thrown, 

By a poor Thing, a Creature of our Own ! 

_PToo far oblig?d, our Worth he can't repay ; 

And fo like dangerous Tools we're thrown away : 

* a-[Fore long, perhaps, mult ſhare a Tarkiſþ Fate, 
EI Life and Honours loſe F4/ 

Diff = By Axe, or Hempen Nooſe, . - : jj 

Leſt we reveal the Secrets of the State. Wit 

What Mortal:Men, that Souls, like ours, do own, 

Cou'd ſee the Care of Government and Laws, 

|. The Honours-both of Sword and Gown, 
On thoſe vile Wretches heap't and thrown, 

Who are Deſetters of our” Holy Cauſe ? 

a {fo it B*%*Vpon his Bed and Throne 


ng. 


Theſe 


78 Oi the. Phendtical' Phe: 

Theſe Villains wait; and hangs theſo damwd'State} 
Burrs, 1 A 

And entertain fie Monarch' $ leifare Hours > "AN 


To ſuch an height the Turn - coat Slaves ar Ar 
grown. _ i 


Unlike to me, I thank my Stars, who ne're þ| 
\ou'd court that Childiſh Toy, a Monarch's Ear ;| 7 
Unlike to.me, wha this great Tenent hoaft, » |, 
t always hated wikt was uppermoſt. - * |} | 


" HH ® 8 
ta 01.* 
s N- , L'wÞD1 : LEY 


C2n we yy tamely all our Right largo? ? =” _ 
{Or Is the Lechery of Ambition, ,.. 4 | | Pat 


nd all: the luſcious Sweets of ow er to us 1 h 
known 2? | 


With full Comman ma 'we reign d here Once, 1 


—— 0 27h, 


an we-fo foon cw our Profpetous' Fate, - - 
hen we, with Pious Cheats, Unkiagd'the Stat! 
C:allied the Monarch of his Sting and Pow'r,' 
And fent the uſeleſs Drone to > beg from Door, 
,Dogr? if 65 
But now we're come to murmurigg IfraeÞs Pi 
cauſe qur Hands: once gat. Reon Itch, | p 


Lit 


t 2 
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f ate 


No, no : 'Tis'þut another Charts that's loft 3 | 

aFAnd if He live,” our brave Deſigns are crolt. 

By the old tedious Road' of Fuſtice! we -- 

| Scora to procure his Deſtiny; | 
The Second Charles mult fall a bolder way ; 


\ Gun {hall do the Work; 
Pray. ' 


PHe ſpoke, and threw his paleful Eyes around : 


| SR Reſolwd !. thro? all the willing Court re- 
ſounds. _ 


he Helliſh Voice down ta the Center ſtrook ; q 
 Wnfernal Fove's black Palace ſhook : | 

5 1 [ſhe Furies for this joyful Hour prepare, 

And ſtraight threw Hiſſes round the Air : 

{ They lean'd their hungry Jaws, and ſtood - 

" [Longing to gorge and wanton once again in Brj- 


tiſh Bloo 


nor give him time to 


7 


ys > L 


But their blind Rage begot ſo vaſt a Birth, 
pitch laſt, they wanted Strength to bring it forth. 


ch, Like the fand Man, who did of old to Heaven a- 
ſpire 
Lt 


In 


Likg, out-law'd Felons we muſt ftarid, + ; 
And ne're enjoy Preferment's Promisd Land. : © | 
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2 [Oh the Phatatical Plit. 
In flamitg Coach, and "ſcap't Mortality, 
(Thar Ditch, which in the middle way did lie)f . 
Our God-like Monarch was prefery'd: by Fire 5. 
And Heaven rever'd his Doom ; the Gun recoil's, 
And its proud Planter with loud Ruine foil'd. 


Thus when Farth's curſed Race with Heaven | 
made War, 


And ſtrove to fool the Thundtrer ; 
Daring Typhens claſp't the Mountain's Waſte; 
And furiouſly he tore it from its -Baſe : 
The bleating Sheep upon the Top did. feed, 
The harmleſs Cattle, low'd in ev'ry Mead. - 
Ar firſt he ſtagger'd with the Mountain's Load : T 
To ſee Hills upward move, ſcar'd every God. 'N 
But, i in 2 trice, it cruſh? d him, and his Grave di 

prove ; 4 
In 
He heaving lay, and curs 'd the Got above. 
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On the late ; 7 


E. of S. 


Eneath this Turf of Graſs does lye 
| B The Good Old Caufe and Antony: 
Tony, a Judgment ſent by Heaven's Command 3 
Tony, the Prince Elect of Fairy-Land 3 
- * | The Golden Calf of the unthinking Crowd, 
* Þ| Before whom each blue-apron'd Stateſman bow'd, 
; Finding his Pious Cheats won't do 
In this our World, he's gone to Hell below ; 
And there he vends his Politicks in Faſhion, 
To Corah's Tribe reads his Afociation 3 
Flying the Rod of injur'd Majeſty, ' 
—7] He crofsd the Seas for Goſpel Liberty 5 oo: 
Of hatching Treaſons, and embroiling States, 
But lo! the Juſtice of the Eternal Fatcs : 
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worlt, ; 
Eeſt from his buſie faMous duſt, 
Pent within his Country's Womb, 
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Saw him and all his little arts entomb'd ; 


d, 
THE 


the 


JTOWER of LONDON, 


On the Commitment of ſome 


Great Perlons. 


Is no great miracle m Poetry ; 
E re ſince Awvphion once did call 
— | The wilkng Scones into the Thebar Wall, 


IN OR Stones to ſpeak, 1s not a flight ſo high, 


> 


All our whole Oft-ſpring have been Muſical, ) 


I am the great Phyſiciarl of the State, 


And the Commands of my dread Maſter wait z 


Whoe're of this great Family I ſce 
| Oppreſsd with ſome uſurping Malady, 
My Soveraign Doſes (trait I do prepare, 
For them good Diet and a better Air, 
Who ſtanding on the giddy heights of Szate, 


— | Are grown light-headed, and ſo tempt their fate 3 


rate be, 
And them I cure by a Phlebotomy. 
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With ſome mild Med'cines work , ſome delſpe- 
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I am the Haven of Security 
To thoſe that long been driving on the Sea 

Of fatious Courts 3 'twas here our Raleigh found 
Experience,Learning, Health,in ſhort, firm ground 
When all abroad nothing but wrecks appear'd 
Of floating Stateſmen 3 he ſecurely ſteer'd. 
Entomb'd in me he full twelve Winters paſt, 
And here his mighty Pen he drew at laſt ; 

Here he cou'd ſafely at Guzana touch, 


Nor be afraid of Spaniard or of Dutch. 6: 
A greater Man my Walls did nere enrich, L 
Since my own Falizs here his Camp did pitch. JS 
Here reſtleſs Spirits at Jaſt center be, v 


Their motion ſpent and tir'd, they fix in me. ÞW 
Fhus'tis; theſe are the 4iry Caſtleg all 

Build to themſelves, who Plot their Country's fal W 
' Now harmleſs as my uncharg'd Caznoz are, 

So tame theſe Sons of great Intrigue appear. . 
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Religio vi & armis non eſt 
-  propaganaa. 
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O, no, I'm ſure it cannot be, 
What ere the bloody Jeſuit crys, 
That ſuch a gentle Deity | 
Should take delight in humane Sacrifice 3 
Let Scythian Diar's Prieſts fuch notions teach, 
[Such ſavage DoGtrine the wild Brachmar preach; 
Whoſe craving God muſt every day be fed, 
 FWith humane ſteam and gore muſt every day be 
pampered 3 
« fail] Whoſe Altars with theſe poor recruits they ply, 
To lengthen out his Immortality, 
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Religion takes a diticrent courſe, 
She wants no Arms or outward force, 
With ſecret Charms ſhe does unlock 
The inmoſt Rooms and Chambers of the Soul, 
With Swords and Racks in vain ſhe trys to ſhock, 
Or reaſons nobler power controul, 
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_ When Heathen Rome with Heathen Britain warr'd,þ 


'F, \eligto V1 C9 armis 


By parlee and capitulation 


The Mind's Imperial Fort is won ; ; 
Like lightning ſhe unto the heart can pierce, 
+ The outward caſe yet ne're the worke. d 
III. 1 
Religion is a lambent Flame, 1 
Gentle and calm its iofluence ; 1 
Within her Family ne're Zealot came 3 ; 5 
With him ſhe never could diſpence, 
Whoſe blind Extbuſraſrrs hot deſire, 
Would make a man belicye, 
That, Perſrar like, 
All bis Religion he had plac'd in Fire ; F 
The effeRs of ignorant and miſty zeal | | 


(Drawn into errors Bogs and Fens we feel) 
Where it is wont our reaſon to benight, 
$0 ſhews it carrys heat without a ſpark of light. 


IV. 


Honour and not Religion was the ſtakes 
This was the Game their Eagle did regard, 
For this its humble ſtoops did make 3 


[bg 


101 eſt propaganda. 


The painted Britain then might fall 
Before his Fathers Godr, and oh 'em call : 
Our Sacred\ Things they let alone, + 


Nor foro'd us chatige our Gods of wood far theirs 
of ſtone. 


This Rome's Arch-flamen never did deſire, 
Thiseruel task ne're at our hands require, 
That asour Coin a Ceſtv's Head did beat, 


Soour Religion too the Romar ſtamp ſhould wear. 


V. 

If the Sword can Converts make, 

And then the Faggot and the Stake, 
There's no more powerful argumetit 
I now ſhall think there's ſomething in't, 


| When next I ſee th' Apoſtles piftur'd ſtand, 
| Some Swords, ſome Saws, ſome Axes in their hand. 
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Who of their. promis: d. Pence and Gloxies 
* mils; © 


When venturing ou out tibeke ſtock of Khime: and Wit 


To. Fame's, wild Coaſt, they” r bak the third 
'Days hit: © ; 


Or what the curſt ambitious Stateſman feels, 
Who thunder-ſtrucken downwards headlong reels; 
Or what the Pleader feels that's turned or th' Bar, 
Or the black Hell that caſhier'd Favorites bear, 
T his is too poor, with greater I'd ingage, 
And with ſteel Whips of furies laſh the Age : 
Come then, lead on, do thou inſpire my Pen, 
ww / poor injur d h_ of Gods and Men 
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For Jove cou'd not reſtrain his luſtful Soul ; 


Envenom'd thas, the Arrow needs muſtikill.  ' 


{{s he that deals and parcels out his Soul 
. | Twixt Wife and Miſs ? fo ſhuns a chaſte embrace: 


{ſhort Satyr againſt Keeping. 8g. 


He (Poets ſay) was the firſt Keeping Fool 3 

He firſt of all the Stallion: Gods above, - | 
Rambling from home in Maſquerade, made Love; 
At Athens, Sparta, Dele he us'd to kils, | | 

At every ſtage: he paſt, he'kept a Mz/s 3 

Wives, Virgins, every Female he aſſay'd, 

And the whole World one great Seraglio made. 
Great Princeſs! with ſuch. keen. Revenge inſpire, 
Fill all my veins with ſacha reſtleſs fire; +: + 

As when from fair Alemtha's'Breaſt you tore,  \ 
The Baſtard which to Fapiter ſhe 'bore'5> 2: 

As when at laſt you'made the fpnrious'bop: - ' + 
Pay for his Fathers ſport'ofi F&#a's topi © : 0 3. 
With this, and more, arctvthou my ftabbibg Quill 3 


$ 


th, . 


How ſtrange a Slave? how fond and dull a Fool - 


To court the gaudy Pageant of aiFace'; "EY 
Say not 'tis Love, 'tis Luſt divides the'Man 5 Afi} 
Twixt what he wou'd, what kwfully hecan ; 


Pure 


m— 


go A ſhort Satyr againft Keeping. 
Pure Love does in one conſtant current ſwim, 
Luſt cuts a Chanel, and lets out the ſtream 3 : 

In Luſt and Love we fee the difference, 

Betwixt a Tyrant and a'Lawfed Privxe x 

The Sympathy of Love cements the Soul, 
Wanting this ſtay from Plagues to Plagues we roy| 


| 
It. 


But m this: freakiſh Age, of all the worſt, . 
(Sirice our whole race was for'a Woman curſt) 
An honourable Love we flout.and ſpurn, 

This Fire can't in ourcoldet Regions burn 5 

Led by a,wandring and fantaſtick flame, 

We ad ore Lults, which-we want words to name. 
Marrage::I thats the ward 5 'tis never ſpoke 
But we ftrait fall to croſſing, or invoke 

Some Angel, or the Deity to defend 

From that infernal out-of-faſhion Friend. 

If 1n the Gordian Matrimonial Knot, 

Againſt bis will, perhaps, the Man be got, 

Hopes ef great Friends,or Pence have.drawn him in, 
Within three days to cool he doth begin 5 
Love's raging Calenture is paſs'd and o're, 

And his pulſe beats as even as before 3 


: A ſhort Satyr againſt Keeping. 
His Love ebbs out, and Luſt flows in as faſt z 
Whatere is violent cati ſeldom laſt : 
He breaks the Damm in which he was inclos'd, 
| And to the common rout of Waters flows ; 
He ſtraight begins to damn the pall'd delight, 
New Kickſhaws now muſt raiſe his appetite 3 
| Any Salacious Bitch that is at hand, 
{ That Oaths, or Prayers, or Money can command ; 
| Anold caſt Miſtreſs now will ſerve the turn, | 
D | To quench thoſe flames in which he frys and burn. 
| The Jilts their little arts, like ſawces, ule, 
| Thetir'd and nauſeate taſte to diſabuſe ; 
And garniſhd Poyſon does more grateful come, 
Than a courſe cleanly diſh prepar'd at home. 
# | Theſeare the modiſh $ parks, who ſtill complain 
That ſtep-dame Nature does all men reſtrain 5 
That none 1njoy a bliſs ſo defzcate and good, 
As thoſe that ſavage run about the wood. 


IV. 


- 


mij Our Grandame at one clap the World did ſhamm, 
And theſe her Daughters do by piece-meal damm. 
Below the Navel no Religion, 

This for a ſtanding truth they know and own 3 

| Thus 
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02: A ſhort Satyr agamſt Keeping. 
Thus arm'd, from every age they gather ſpoils, 
From twelve to fifty fall into their toils ; 

The old decrepit.Lecher, one wou'd think, 
Shou'd now at laſt leave off to Whore and Drink, 
Beneath the weight of Clapsand Years ſhou'd fink; 


But Luſt, . like generous Wine , does (tronger 
grow, 


And ſtill with age its ſprightly force renew 3 
The Snow upon his candid Locks appears, 
Within, he flames, as great as /Etna bears ; 
The haraſsd Bawd has her quictus paſs, 

And the old jaded Horſe is turnd to graſs; 


Tir'd , not yet conquer'd, he muſt work and 
live | : 4 


To feed his Luſt, as hungry as the Grave 3 

His worn out joys he fain would (till repeat, 

A brace of Whores his aged fide muſt heat, 

As 1n a Feaver we lay Pigeons to the Feet. 

Theſe rampant Minxes have enſJav'd the Town, 
From Weſtminſter to Cornhil all's their own. 
Theſe not ty'd up to honours nicer rules, 

Pleaſe far beyond thoſe quenmalt Virtuous Fools, 
Who are ſo corded to a Marriage Bed, 

Nor have the trick to ſell a Maiden-head, 
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Twenty 
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ks 
2ger 


and 


1, 


ls, 


Twenty times ore : in theſe light Veſlels all 


The _ of Court, and Town are wont to 
ail, 


Whilſt Virtuous Wives, like ſluggiſh Ships of 
Trade, vl bs 


Move ſlow, for Profit, not for Pleaſure made. 
The Paradiſe of every forward Fop, 

From Bally down to Fore-mar of the Shop. 

The Merchant's Man upon his Madam waits, 


{ Not two Years ſervd, he needs muſt paſs theſe 


Stratts, 
Theſe Coolers (rot 'em) are expos'd and ſhown 


{ When my young Maſter's Worſhip comes to 


Town. 


| The Country Squzre does ſtrait to nibling run, 


Once enterd, ſoon grows lewd, and is undone. 
V. 


What c'rethe great Reformers of the Age, 


Dryden and Lee can ſay, thoſe Preachers of the 
Stage, 


Or mighty Oldham's keen Satyrick rage 3 
Spight of all theſe, the grand Debanch does live, 
As ſome Men do for railing, better thrive. 
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And broke the Glaſs that did their Picture ſhow, 


They damn'd the Play all at one fatal blow, 


This all the herd of Lechers ſtrait alarms, 
From Charivg-Croſs to Bow was up in Arms; 


Q 
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THE 


PENITENT. 


Obotes juſt had lodg'd his drowfie Carr, 
And all the ſcatter'd ſeeds of light from far 
3egan to move, and crowd'their ranks to fill, 
hen firſt they fpy'd Sol on the Eaſtern Hill, 
ho driving briskly ore the Azure way, 
hipp'd on the ſluggiſh morn ; in plain, 'twas 
Day: = 
I wak'd, and wonder'd how I had ilept in pain, 
y labouring Breaſt did furious Wars maintain ; 
[The out-warks of my heart beleaguer'd ftood 


H FIWith ſighs and throbbing pains, an, circling 
Blood + 


Beat quick, and trembled at the unequal (trife 

Betwixt the proud Diſcaſe and ſtrugling life - 

Whilſt the dull Cent'nels of my Senſes ſlept 
——[(Surcharg'd with Wine, and from their duty kept) 
Through the unguarded Ports the Foe did (tart 
To the Pavilion Royal of my Heart 
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I thought at firſt to let the ſluces out, 
And fo to drown the Country round about 3 
In vain alas !. ſo ſtrange a Plexriſce 

Was nevet cured by PBlebotony - 

At laft I found it to be Love, and that 

My froward Heart cry'd, nor = did know d 


what 5 
Lowe's Magick vaniſh'd'thus from 'tore my Fas, | 
I faw a thouſand Cxpids in the place 3 
Each bore a little ſhield, on which appear'd 


Whole ſhow'rs of Tears, and Hearts with Bloc 
| beſmear'd 3 1 


This Army led by Verus and her "oy 

(She had forgot the Wound ſhe felt at Troy). 
I ſearch'd my Heart, it was all o're one Wound, 
Quivers of bearded Shafts I ſticking found 3 
Smiling, I ſhall not now I ſee, ſaid 1, 

Love's Martyr, but a MalefaQtor dye; ' 

T laugh'd at Cypid as the Poets Creature, 

And ſwore his Mother had not one good Feature, |, 
Blaſphem'd his Power, his God-ſhip I defy'd, }, 
Bid the Boy do his worſt 3 and thusI cry'd ; 
I-call'd his Votaries all whining Fools, 

Who ſtood to that blind Archer's Laws and RuleÞA 
Tt 
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The Slave ſome pleaſure at the Oar may find, 
[is Body chain'd, yet free as Air his Mind : 
i But who Love's Gally towes . through Seas of 
Tears 
And Hurricanes of Sighs his Paſſage ſteers3 | 
'F1 play'd the Traytor with this K3zg of hearts, 
[Expos d his ways, and all his little Arts, 
 vow'd I'd toſs thePheeton from his Chair, 
.8Who wrapt in Flames ſets all the World on Fire: 
Blok [ yield, Ye mighty Powers of Love, I yield, 
 FNo longer able to maintain the Field, 
My ſtubborn Soul gives way, the day's your ow, 
) : [My frozen Heart diffolves before your Sun 3 
nd; JA dreadful Vidtim to Love's God I'm made, 


With Lightning ſcorch'd , with which before 1 
| plaid ; 


[Forbear your eager Darts, I beg, leſt ſo 


My heart you ſcarce from your own Quiyer 
know. 


ure} ad ungracious Rebel I have been, 


And long bore Arms agnindl Love's Soxercign 
Queen, 


ow, like ſome Sinner, my paſt life I mourn, 
ulegAnd like him ſtraight grow wile, repent and turn, 


Tl H My 


The Penitent; 97 
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To keep Loo?'s gentle Fire (til alive. 
Clo##i4d's Nithe ſhall be the cha 


She in my Songs the only part ſhall bear, 


On her fair Body Til my Altar raiſe, 
And there each Morn and Evening ſacrifice. 


HE 


THE, 


WOOING. 
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Adam, for God ſake what d' ye mean to 
*: G0? © PIE OOTY , 1D 


This (like the Perſian) is to buy,” not woo 3 


[m frozen to a Statue, while ifi vain tr fcomT 


Under your Windgw I declare iy pain, 
"PAnd yet my inward flame the btisker burns, 
The all-ſurrounding cold to fuel turns 3 

So that an Amtperiſiaſes I ſee 

In Love as well as in Phzloſophy. 
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IF. 


Heaven's twinkling Hoſt are mask'd in Clouds, 


Darkneſs and Night each lovely Obje& ſhrouds, 
Loud Boreas hears me call you cruel-fair, 
And to his Brother Wind the ſound does bear 5 


Yet led by Love's falſe dancing light I rove, 


Through thickeſt Cold and Night I blindly move, 
H 2 Th 
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100 The Wooing. 
Th' officious Winds themſelves conſpire the ſame, 
And with their Wings ſerve but to fan my Flame. 
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Madam, [ fivear, if you but c once © wil break, | 
From Bed the reving Winds no more ſhall ſpeal 
But to their broken Priſons ſneak. 

Terrour and Nighe ſhall march away, 
Like Spirits at the approach of Day, 


Through th' Caſement of my Breaſt . your Ex 
Beams hurl'd, 


Shall make i it Day too in my leſſer World. 
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ſame, 


lame, The F ifth Ode of "Y "i Book 
| of Horace imitated. 


J Pc: for frown thy paſſion bide, 
The things too young'to make a Bride, 
; I can't deviſe what this wild fancy means, 
'FThe Girl's but juſt now got into her Teens ; 
FDoſt think yon tender, untry'd Neck can &r 
ur ExfEndure Love's pond'rous Yoketo wear > .. 
Not ripe for ſport, nor yet for a@ion fit, 
[How ſhou'd her humour with-a Husband hit ? 
Shou'd you your eager Flames but try, 
And all Love's mighty Doſe apply, 
| The o'rcharg'd Girl wou'd in the Combat dy. 
With it the puling Maid cou'd ne'r diſpence, 
| The luſcious Sweets wou'd overcome her Infant 
ſence. 
Keep her at Hackney or at Iliigton 
A Year or two before ſhe comes to Town. 
There by the Mother of the Maids ſhe'll be. 
Soon tutour'd in the hidden Myſtery, 
N There ſhe'll be taught new ſtudied Arts and Charms, 
| And come a full-blown Bride into your Arms. f hi 
H 3 Take 
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Perhaps her fancy raiſe, and make her think ©: 


102 Ode 5. Book 1I, of Horace imitated 


Take her abroad, and walk her in the Fields, 
Add tet ther fee what teeming. Nanire;yie|ds.5, 5\ 
Show her the lovely Cow how '&'s milk'd, that ca 


BIR. ! 7 _— 
For every thing it aims and tide - Thy knows. . 
When did.you ſee ripe Grapes at Eaſter, trow?| 
It is a ſight with'ysexceeding rare, 

But they are-plenty, at the Fair; PRE 
Stay till the Vine-hasthad the Summer-Sun, : | 
And Autumn's brought it to perfection ; L I 
The bladder'd Grapes ſhall thenjin Cluſters bendf 
And to your taſte its racy Liquor ſend. | 
She'll ſoon write'Wommar; for Time's .partial hand 
Takes from: your Glaſs, and addsunto her Sand, 

Now make ybur conrt, my life for yours, 


'She'll briskly anſwer your amourss  - . Þ| f 
Now draw down all Love's grand Artillery, 
And Night and Day your Leaguer ply, 
Now Sigh for Sigtyſhe'll give, : and -Vow-for- Voy 
And Yearntd toy/and wanton 'welbas-yvu. - 
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5;\'J0z two Lads anfortunately expel a 
at the Univerſity for a Riat 


nk or 
87 I. 
VF | | 
ow? | Ome, deareſt 7:»ox, prethee let's be gone, 
| E7 And quit this lov'd, ungrateful Town; 
If the mad Tempeſt will not ceaſe 
Till we th' angry Gods appeaſe, 
_.Þ Tis better thou and I ſhon'd dye 
end, | Than the whole Ship's Company 3 
{ Tf nought but humane Sarrifice 
han} Will fatisfie theſe hungry Deities, 
1d, | With the fam'd Curtizs boldly plunge into the 


| Cave, 
| And Death and all our peeviſh Fates out-brave ; 
| *Twas He the mighty He alone, 
Who did the ſins of a whole Hoſt atone ; 
Death unmask'd to him did come, 
He living rode into-his Tomb, 
The mighty Debt alone He paid, 
It took him in its hungry Jaws, and fo the Plague 
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| $ee how the loving Phantozz glides along, 


ens = 


On two Lads expell'd 


IT. 


” T. 
f/ 


Over the Univerſal Ball 
Undauntedly we'll move, 
Where'r the fleeting Goddeſs Fortune calls, 
Until at laſt ſhe conſtant prove; | 
Like Birds of Paradiſe we'll daily live 
(For ſure none like theſe happy Creatures -thrzve| 
With mutual enjoyments bleſt, | 
Ever loving, 
Ever moving, 
Till we find a place of reſt. 


III. 


See where our better Genias goes, 
Atappy Guide and Partner in'our woes, 


Leaving behind a gloeing track of Jight, 

To be oupx Convoy through thisgloomy Nig 
Through want, diſgrace, and allth'jgnoble thror '| 

But 1o ! the diſmal Scene appears 3 ; 
What's this that ſtrikes my eyes, alarms my ears?| 
I ſee drawn Swords and Drums; a Camp ng doubt; 
Away, T bate this curſgd bloudy Routz = 


the Univerſity. 
As Pallas over Arts preſideth there, 
So here the Goddeſs wields a Spear, 
That even in a Camp, I'm ſure, 
The M»ſes Sons might be ſecure, 
{ But nothing here appears but bloud and wounds, 
And I abhor what Jopks like Scarlet Gowns, 


LV. 


(ſtand, 
| See where the cheating Citrs, and ſupple Courtiers 


| Thoſe Locuſt; of our pleaſant Land, 
' Go forward, paſs 'em all, and never (top 
| Until you reach Parzaſſus flouriſhing top, 
| Cambridge one fide of th' forked Hill commands, 
} TUpon the Other Oxford ſtands; 
Here, here, well lay our wearied heads, 
| By gentle js Banks and verdant Meads 
Well fit and tune our tender Reeds. 
What ſurly Cam wou'd ner allow, 
We to this beautequs Nymph muſt owe z 
| Our longing Souls we'll in her Waters drench, 


DS 


And at her Floud our thirſ of Learning quench. 


= 
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Or three Ladies, who going abroad 
in Maſquerade met with ſome 
Bullies, drew and fought 'em ; in 
the Fray on one of the Ladies was 
deſperately wounded, 1683. 


I. 
 Omantick Dames ! who dare diſown, 


For Sword and Perruque, Petticoat and 
.Gawn 3 . : 
In ancient times thus.a bold Sqn of F ame 


Wou'd imitate Jove's Thunder, and his forked 
Flame, : 


The God with ſcornful fmile the Wretch ſurveys, | 
And poſts a Counter-bolt to end his days. | 
Patroclus thus Achilles's Arms wou'd wear, | 
Tickled and proud the ponderous Shield to'bear, | 
The Trojan Captains ſoon eſpied the Cheat, | 
So the Fool dy'd only for ſeeming great. 

| II, To | 
"Fis mach, O1d Boy, to thy brave hand we owe, 
A Secret rare and choice it did on us beſtow, 


A Woman's flinty Breaſt with Streams of Bloud 
__ does flow. 
Before 


S_ Ma ww. Xa] oa aan 


04d 
We 
i 


Pas} 


"ar, | 


em all:Diyinuics, 
And as we do to other Deities, | 
Beſotted Fiools! c0:Mitematrantelty, 
But now the:thing is|borter underſtood, 


We fiad they're nothingeelſcibutcFleth; and Bloud. 


Wiik 


Wounded !:nay then-ifoithI find : 
We'realldeceiv:d yn emankind.... 

The Poets in their aGzal Tons .. | 
Cry Womens heartsara made pf. Stan; 
But we need neverinow deſpair, 
[Though whole. Quarries ſhould: he;there, 


To paſs theſe Alps a way is ſhow'd us here, 
Without the help of Fire and Vinegar. 


> ew 
Thou had(t, Ol4.Sow, a lucky hand, 


| For nowwe. plainly ſee the'New-found-Land 


| : Of Womans heart, whiehan.paſt Ages lay 


7e, 


oud 


fore 


: Like O Brazile or Ferra incoggita.. | * 


A Woman heart: 1s, Love's, Agropalis,.... | 
Where like ſome Mountain-King he lies, | 


:Secur'd by Froſt and Snow from Enemies 3 
Pride, 


Ox three Ladies in;Maſquerade. 4907 
' Before wet! 
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108 On three Ladies in Maſquerade! 
Pride, ſcorn and cold _—_ Petia! Servants 


waits, 

And fooliſh bug- FREE keeps the Gates: ; 
Thy piercing Sword without delay : 

To Love's proud Bulwark forc'd its way, 
And though thou haſt not ta'n the Town, 
Yet all the Out-works are thine own, 

So very near the Walls'you came, 

That the unguarded' places you can name, . 
That you cow'd now ſecurely ſee | 
Where. ſhe might beſt aſſaulted be,. -- 

A bleſt Diſcovery no doubt, 
For Women after this can-never long hold out, 


"0 
Unhappy Lady, to. expoſe 
A Life, which rather than you e'r ſhou'd loſe, | | 
I my ſelf to dye wou'd chule ! | ; 
But why ſhou'd fooliſh 1 ſuch pity ſhow c 
To that curſt Sex, who none for man does knowl 
Man daily falls a Sacrifice, 
And wounded by their Witchcraft lies, 


Yet not one figh or falling tear, '} ., 

Not one kind Beam does e'r appear; 

{ Their dying Worſhipper to oheer. | 
But ſtill with ſcorn and taunts they do abound, 

| And ſo throw Salt into the rankling Wound. 


VI. 


yants, 


53 


| In Women ſtill this fighting freak does reign 


| From Troys fam'd Wars, down to. the French 
: Campagn 5 - 


| For Mother Venus (as the Story goes) 
| Once venturd out againſt her Grecian Foes: 
ut, Þ| That ſhe was breech'd and booted, 'tis notſaid 5.7 
: But this is ſure, She went in Maſquerade, 
| The Grecian and the Trojan Huffs 
} Were helter skelter faln to Cuffs, ; 
©, Þ Like Light'ning on the foremoſt Ranks ſhe flew, 
| But in a Camp 'las what ſhou'd Women do? ; 
| She ſoon was ſpied by Bully Diomed : 2, 
ow} | Who at firſt touch e'n ſet her on her head ' | 
| Hedrew and cut her through her Gauatlet-Glove, 
And fent her whining to her Father ove : 
Yet (till we ſee her Daughters love the ſport, + . 
Vet Though once their Mother paid fo dearly for't 3, 
0 But 


On three Ladies in Maſquerade. 19g 
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'&o Onithret Ladies Maſquerade: 
But ſomewhat range it:feems:to be, 
And een a'Riddle is to me, =: 

That YVe»us nated all mer dowo'rcome, © . 

And now welÞarm'd ſhou'd meet fo fad a Doom, 


ls VII 


My little Female Bully, what deſign 
Had'ſt thbu inthis odd Garb and warlike Mein ? 
Artn'd with dite Stedl, why wouldſt thou e'r ap-f 
pear ? 
Thy hands were made to weild another Spear : 
In Love's ſoft 'Battels you may Glory win 5 
But here to think to do ſo is a Gn : 
Nay, if we will believe fome Writers Pen, 
One Womanthere's too hard for twenty Men. | 
Now I'm not ſo-much a Sot, b 
But cat with eaſe fd out your Plot ; þ 
By fin you loft your Empire and your ſway, 
And now wou'd fain retrieve the day, 
Well then}! pray thus let me decide the Fray : 
Truſt me, *ewill be a far more glorious Prize, | / 
Lay by theſe Arms, andconquer with your Eye 5 
Only let Man be Maſter in the Streets, _ |T 
And" you ſil always beat between the Sheets. D 
A 
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| ON THE 2 
"| Prince's Marriage. 


| Ol gaudent Pater FEneas, &* Auvunculus Heftor. 
Virgil, 
| —- 

| Lmighty Love! who can thy ways define ? 
Thou ſmall intrieguing God, thou' rt all 
; | defign 5 

| Thy Quiver and thy Darts are farther agen 


| Than the gay wandring Bow which 1n the Clouds 
is ſhown 5 


Thou keep'(t the Gods thmktre in awe 
By thy Univerſal Law 3 
Jove, though amidft his ſtores of Rain and Hal, 
Againſt thy ſecret Flames can nought prevail, 


[Thou breakeſt through his Guards, and with thy 
' Dart | 


Doeſt pierce the groaning Moerch to yp _ 
FE, eptune, 
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A Poem on the 
Neptune, though all around with Waves oppreſt, 
Yet by the Ocean finds Ins Love encreaſt, 
Like water that on fire's caſt. 
Nay,: thou beyond the Tropicks canſt approach; 
Where $9 in all his Journey dare not touch ; 
Let it be Torrid, or the Frigid Zone, 
* There ati Empire thou doſt owne, 

Which wou'd both temperate be, 

Were it not, bold God, for thee. 
Denmark, which lies remoter from the Sun, 
With as brisk Flames, we find, as Britaiz burn. 
O Love, thou weakeſt part in Souls the moſt 

Divine / 
Apainſt the Prince's warlike Breſt 

Firſt againſt His eaſe and reſt, | 
By practisd Arts and tricks thou did(t defign 3 
| He own thy power, and never ſtay'd, 

But thy Godſhip foon obey'd 3 
Led by thy light through rolling Seas He mov'd 

To meet his Royal Love. 

He feard no Rocks that Jay between, 
So that within her Breaſt none cou'd be ſeen 5 
He fear'd not all the ills from Seas and Winds cou'd 


112 


H 


GY Doom. 


So that her breath did not pronounce his —_ 
us 


oft 


Prince's . Marriage. 
Thus Yzfta's Flame it ſelf did once maintain 
Through'the black Deep; till it the Port did gain, 


Till it at Rowe had reacht the Sacred Fane. _: 


Nor did he long expe@ his 'Doom, ; 
He did but come, and ſee, and overcome 3 - - +. 
By Parlee, and Capitulation, © : | © 

In ten days ſpace her Virgin Fort was won. 
An eafier Conqueſt Jove cou'd never boaſt, 
No Miſtris ever ſtood him in leſs coſt 3 
When cloyſter'd Danae he wou'd gain, 
To bribe her Keepers he was fain 3 
With Gold his Godſhip then was forc'd to buy 


New Morſels and Supplies for his unbounded Lu- 
xXury. 
IT. 
Pardon, bleſt Pair, theſe rude unpoliſh'd Lines, 
With which a Loyal Muſe wou'd now adorn your 
Shrines 3 
Like fome young Virgin, who when half undreſt, 
(Around her looſely caſts her Veſt) ; 
Into the Croud with eager ſteps does go, . 
To gaze and wonder at the pompous ſhow - 
Welcome, Great Prizce, to our once happy ſhore, 
(For this once one time, dear Land, thy pardon I 
implore) 


l For 


: Z 
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114 - -4A Pomonthe 
For many years the Pride of all the Floud, 
The etvy of the Weſtern Wotld it ſtood, 
In this our 1/le, as once of Rhodes was ſaid, 
The Sun wag never thought to hide his head 5 
Antiquity with all its ſearching eyes, 
Cou'd never fanhe or deviſe, 
That once in'/Eyypr, or in Albion, Clouds cou'd rife. 
Let Fortanate or Happy now no longer be its Name, 
But ſtyle it henceforth Ewrope's ſhame : 
As in Greek Story, we of Countries reade, 
That for their fins have often chang'd their Breed, 
Of Men, or Manners ; ſo, no more appears, 
But all are here transform'd to _ Dogs and 


Bears. 
Hr. 

But the miſtaken World may fanſie yet, 
That happineſs here keeps her peaceful Scat, 
Who ſee our thronged Streets ſtill ebb and flow 
With Waves of peoplecrouding to and fro 
Who with ſuch artful Beauty and ſurprize 
Sce all our Palaces and Temples riſe, 


Who ſee our Navies daily plough the Main, | 
With a full Harveſt bleſt of dear-bought gain 3 
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Some freighted with tbe Golden Spolhs of th' Weſt, 

Some with the ſhining Entrails of the gf: 

$9 3 poor Swain viewing a Tyrant's State, | 

With ſeergt Envy dogs applaud his Fats z 

But As learns to prize his own dear peacefyl 
re 


Nor ſees thoſe inward flames that rack the gaudy 
Pageant's Breſt. 


Thus /Et-2 to the diſtant Sailers fake +: | 


Shews with a top that's verdant , _—_ nd 
bright 5 

But yet within its burning Womb contains | 

Nothing hut Brimſtone, Lime, and SOT (ul- 
phurous Veins. 


IV.” 


Yet from theſe Miſts, Great Sir, that darken all the 


Air, 
A ſudden joy does dart, and fcatter our deſpair, 


'When thus by you a way we open'd find 


How the Fates may till be kind, 

How by your Royal Prageny 
We and our Sans may ever happy be. 
So havel ſeen a kind auſpiciqus Star 


Shine forth and guide the wandring Traveller, 


I 2 While. 


116 of Poem on the * 
While al elſe ſtood with thickeſt Night beſet, 
This ſparkled like'a Diamond ſet in Jet 
So from two warring Clouds black teeming won 
Oft have 1 ſeen the nimble Lightning come, - 
And trembling run'o'r all the Azure way, 
And with its light create a ſhort-liv'd Day. 
The unruly Ma»y now ſhall ceaſe to rage, 

Or ever more diſturb the Age: - 
No more ſhall Schiſm, and bold Anarchy 
Among our Engliſh ManufaCtures number'd bez 
Pale FaQtion now ſhall hang its drooping head, 

' Teſhall be through the World proclaim'd, 

That Oracles are once more ceaſt, 
That the Old Cauſe, the mighty Pan is dead. 
"Theſe curſt heart-burnings, and ill-boding Flames 


Shall hence be exorcis'd by your illuſtrious Names, | 


: As. Culinary Fire 


In the _ Beams does loſe its force, and ſtrait EX- 


pire. 
The giddy Ribble arid the Beaſts of Prey 
Shall by your Nuptial Fires be ſcar'd away ; 
As men in Africa do Bonfires rear, 
To keep em from the Lyon and the ſavage Bear: 


- Then 


Prince's Marriage. 117 
Then let our Britifh Annals talk no more 
Of one & George, his Deeds and wondrous Pow'r; 
mb | This is the Man ; Him the Great ORDER ſhall 
In future times their Saint and Patron call, 
** | And what before was Legend, Fable, Lye, 
Shall paſs for Current and Authentick Fftory. 


[1 


| 18 To the ns of rþe 


\ To (th Memory of the Litenil 


Dr. ). N. ho died of a Coti- 
fumprion 1683. 


t. 
ITY it 1s all our Poetick rage 
Muſt waſte in Libel againſt Death, each 
blubber'd Page 


Muſt weep in Verſe, each faint and piteous ſtrain 
..._ Of Saintsdeparted muſt complain 3 | 
Death has of late with utmoſt rage and cruelty 
Haraſsd the Myſe's Family, 
And made her free-born Subjects wear the Chain 
With which Plebeian . Souls he aws ; 
I wonderd at the ſpiteful Cauſe, 
And thus 'twixt grief and rage did (trait complain 


II. 


Sure the pale Morarch of Eternal Night 

Miſtakes his Creet, whilſt here with Tyrant's ſpight 
He ſports and laughs to ſee ſo many Viftims fall 

| Creet! where ſtood his} hallowed Stall, 


Creet, 


'& 


7” wn) © 


— —— 


— : * 


o 


ch 


Learned 1)r. « No 


Creet, where the Caitiff (till had-ſtqzey, 
Glutting bimſelf with humane Gore, : 


When yearly with the recking bloud .. _ _ ., 
Of ſeven young Boys 
He gorg'd his Jaws, 
Till high-born Theſers ſtopt the ſacred Floud, 


nr 


[ know the ſecret cauſe, it muſt beit, 

Why Death does wage immortal War with Wit ; 

Learning and Wit a Leaſe of Life can give 

And make our Names in after-ages bud and thrive, 
Theſe to the Tyrant are no Friends,,, - 7 
But baulk his curſt ignoble Ends, :- 


| So theſe Lights muſt go out, that he again 


In Night and darkneſs uncontrould may reign 5 - 
Like ſome bold Villain, who the Archives burns, - 
And all the bleſt Remains to Aſhes turns, 

That there no Proof in future times may be 


| Of his low Birth, and Dunghil Pedigree. 


IV. 


Death's cold embrace what Mortal cer can fly ? 


Since Phebas's deareſt Son does breathleſs Iye 5 
I 4 Lov'd 


4 To the- 


wy of the 


Lov'd bytie'God upon a double ſcore; *- | 
| He Phyſick "added to Arts general ſtore ;- -- 
If a Diſciſc had, ſtroke # wounded Soul, 
He wou'd the ſawcy Malady”controul;: / 
With choiceſt Simples, and Herbs Sovereign Juice 
(Which ſeldoth did his juſt Commands refuſe) - 
But if weak Nature in her part did fail, 
And the Deſtroyer or his Druggs prevail, 
He ſtraight cou'd with his Pen 
Fetch him to life again. 
Embalm the Memory. of the Juſt, 
- And make it flouriſh 1 in the Duſt ;; 
Death here with witty- malice doth __” | 
| All favours and civilities paſt, | 
And'I&#'thoſe Devils he once caſt 
Out of biit Bodies, on himſelf now prey 3 IE 
Thar Death, which for a puniſhrhent was tneant, 
Shou'd fly on thoſe that are moſt innocent?” 


V. 


_ 


Nature had caſt him in her _q Mould, 

This well-built Frame a Mind as large contrould 5 
I aw it; happy Saint, and -ſaid g00n, 
Thou ſurely wilt a the wretched Span. 

| (Life's 


ce, 


fe's 


' Learned Dr. J;N5 is 
(Life's longeſt Stage) thy threeſcort years and ten. 
Fond man! deceiv'd and gull' dby-outward'ſhew, 
What cou'd his Soul with'ſech' a Pattner dot - | 
His Mind and Body were Hk-paird by Fate, 
To a& things valily. good, Diviniely great ; / | 
His eager Soul with Learning's thirſt was fir'd, 
His Body lagg'd, and in the Journey tir'd, 
Like'generous Wine, his Soul for eaſe complam'd, 
Broke the frail Cask, that its vaſt Spitits'contain'd 5 


Whatever Vertue Druggs and: Hertw'tan boaſt; 


Unhappy Friend, were on chee loſt : 
So that the Artiſt's skill ye muſt adore, 
And rather ſay the Art it ſelf Te poor 3. 
But one faint Spark of Life was left, I doubt, 
With pious care heblew, and ctans ds to o put it out. 


VL -1 [al 


To our Forefather's Death, and. kinder Fate 
Gave longer Truce, in Life's ſweet Bower they fate 
Five times as long, when to the hundredth Year 
They 'd climb'd, the pleaſing Task did ſtill appear 


Renews, and ſtill with haſte the rowling Year 
Came back again, 


T heir 


122 To the Mtmbry of the 
Thar hopes did with their Jengthen'd Ages thrive, 
And now by Cuſtora they might plead to live. 
Death in his winged Chariot might have flown 
To the wide Ocean, or the ſwarthy Zone, 

And there have trifled many a Year, arid fed 

His pamper'd Stceds with ſteam of Ivdiar bloud, 
Then have returad. 

While we 6las; who ' have more to do than tl, 
A World of Arc; as well as Nature, to ſurvey, 
Juſtknow what: tis to =—_ then Riraight are ſnatcht 


away. 


vn. 
- | 'E ; 
His winged Shaft with wondrous Arc 
A thouſand ways the Tyrant does impart 3 
Burns in a Feaver, in a Dropſie drowns, 


And Man, the lefſer World, with ſlimy Rheume 
confounds, 


Plucking up all the Sluces 1n its Rounds. 

- With tore than Syren's Art he flatters ſtill” 

In a Conſumption, when he means to kill; __ 
Here like the fleep of Infants, Death. 


Lays by his Leaden hand, and gently takes our 
breath, 


— TR 
AY OBE 


With | | 


Tl 


In 


ive, 


[n all Death's Quiver ruck FRY to the heart. fi | 


| And baſted to the Shades of Night. 


Learned Dr. J. N. 


With all the Graces the ſtern Monarch wears, 
Allays our fears, kind ſweetly ſtills our cares; 


Thus He to thee appear'd, dear Saint, the kindeſt M 
Dart Ky 


So the fam' 's Semeca expir'd, | | 
Feeling his erickling Blood retir 1; 4 
His heart unman'd, defenceleſs quite, 
In.a {oft Dream his Soul took flight, 


Death long had laid her Siege to thee, 
That, like Oftend, thou needs muſt be 
Nathung but Ruines at Delivery. 
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 Pindatick Ode, | 
"2 -þ 
HE bluſtring Hero ſtruts in flow-pacd tide 
In humble Elegy the Lover whines, ” "Y 
In keen Jambicks others ſcold and rail, cod 
The Lyrick, Verle has many a pretty Tale, 
Theſe old ſtarch'd ways and I can neer agree,” * 
For Poets well as Painters too 
(If the obſerving World ſays true) 
Are ſtill for bold Pizdarick Liberty. 
Dull meaſure will my fancy ſink, not raiſe, 
When I deſign iztexperately to praiſe ; 
I fing a wondrous man and wondrous things, 


What necd of gouty Feet 3 my Myſe has got herſ 
 (wings| 


at 


IL 


But ſtay, my Mzſe, wilt thou no Gad inyoke, 


| Is no kind Deity beſpoke, 
To 
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Till the laſt Flames ſhall the | 


, On the famous Painter:Mr.. . FL 125 
To guide theethrough the vaſt'myſterious maze: 
Of his unbounded praiſe? ':/ 7; 
Great Phebur! daign for'once to lend an ear 
To an hunible: Poer's Prayer ; | 


OY With open Arms fo may thy:Thetis run | 


To meet:thy:Teem and ſetting Sun; | | , 


| Somay thy glorious Head! for ever be 
| . From ſooty Eirthly Vapours free, 


With undiſturbed Rays mpy ſhine, 


World refine, 


. When thou mult too expire, 


As in thy.Beams now Culinary Fire. 


Il. 


| But why ſhou'd I with fo much paſſion ask 


| | That which thou count'ſ thy daily Tazk 2 


herſ 
186 þ 


To 


Poets and Painters too. 
To thee their fair defi ignments owe 3 
In vain the' feeble Poets write 
| Unleſs the God of Wit indite ; 
In vain they paint, and ſhow their Art, 
Unleſs thou play thy Part ; 
Shoud'ſt thou but once deny their Pieces light, 


Their beſt-wrought Draughts muſt = in endleſs 
_ Night. 
| For 


326 On the fans Painter Mr, 'Fe E. 
For at the Call of thy approacking- Sup, : 
The hidden Colours all da rua;::: 
The green, the blu, the yellow, end the red, 
And all the Regiment make Head, 
When in a Morn thou rifeſt ficlt fram fleep, | 
Each colour to its well-known featuie creeps. | 
What is that thing, I fain wou'd-kgaw, | 
With which thou'et wont-to gild the watry Bow, 
| What are thoſe alj-enlivening Beams | Z 
With which thok peint'ſt the murauring Streams Þ 
With which thou triekeft up the: Airand Skies, 
Which on the Plants in gaudy colours lies / 
With that ſame Pencil let me ſtand, 
And all the Lines and Strokes command 
With meaſure and due Art to march along 
Into my well-prapartion'd Song. 
That while I ling this matchleſs Morn, 
(Who through various Climes has run, 
' And with the greateſt gkill has gather'd thence 
Paintings E/xir and true Quinteſſence) 
Here a ſoft gentle Strake may riſe, 
And there a bolder may ſurprize. 


Thus, Deareſt Friend, you fee -þ | ; 
How we are outdone by thee | 
, In our own Calling, Poetry, 

Even Words and Metaphors you muſt impart 


© | They all are borrow'd from the Storehouſe of thy M 
| Art. {| Wn 


520 IV. 
aw, | 


| Zeuxes, Apelles, and thoſe mighty Names, 
That ſwell fo big the mouth of Fame, 
For many Ages did retain | 
| The Univerſal Painting Reign. 
Courted and lov'd by all, with wonder view'd, 
By dull Antiquities admiring Crowd ik 
|| But their poor Images were wont to wear Fl 
| Their Pointers, this a Dog and that Bear 3 by 
| They neer cou'd bigher than a Landskip riſe, ial 
| Which at firſt ſight might pleaſingly ſurprize. | 
| The fooliſh Birds, I think we read, were caught, 
| And to their painted Berries brought 3 
Alas! my Friend, hadft thou but liv'd, 
| The Painters Mighty Self had been deceiv'd: 
But theſe to T3tias and Angelo 
h Their Sovereign Empire did forego, 


And 


$38 On-thefanious Painter Mr. J. F, 
And Painting fill was init [tripling Age, 
Till Lely and Vandike dill mount the Stage 3 


And when theſe wer by went at Death's great | 
Call, 5 


They let. their Mantle on ”—_ fall 
And withethe ſame they did impart 
A double Portion of their Spirit and Art. 


V.. F 


CF R—_ 


But _ here Friendſhip's' Sacred Name 
In my bold Song anequal ſhate does claim. 
What! Can my overweaning Muſe” 
The Mighty Ryley's Praiſe refuſe ? 
Rzley, the ſecond Glory of our Age, 
The Darling of the Court, the Town and Stage; 
Ryley by Heaven ſent ET P 
By way of an experiment, 
To ſhow the World how feeble Natures part 
May be outdone by her great Scholar, Art. 
Upon the weight of theſe two Columns lye 
Paintings Univerſal Monarchy. 
The Gyarts War deſcrib'd upon a Shield, 
Was all Antiquity cou'd yield ; 


<= — & > > 


.* Ont the famous Painter Mr. J. E. 129 


Or Gods that on their painted Poops did paſs, 
Viewing themſelves within the liquid Glaſs : 

A timorous Age !. tat crept along the Sand, - - 
| Rur never durſt loſe fight of Land. 

But thou, my Friend,  did(t boldly: out to Sea, 
| And thy own Pilot too wilt bez 

| And ſcorn'ſt to'ſneak to ſervile Arts and Rules, 
| Made to fetter Daſtard' Souls. | | 


vi. 


Eat 


| With ſuch a. glowing Warmth, as I paſs by, 
| Thy Pictures ſtrike my cheated Eye; 
They ſeem to niove; and nod, and ſpeak, 
And into violent paſſions break 5 
ge; That for the time to come 
Painting no more ſhall be an Art that's dumb; 
Whatever $kill or coſt 

The famons Raphael s Pieces boaſt J 
Now to oblivion and contempt they re damn'd, 
And into Corners and dark Entries cram'd ; 
But thy Great Fame (as ſome good Pittures do, 
Which beſt appear when far remoy” 'd from view) 
With After-timies ſhall ſtill maintain its light, 
| And at an Apes diſtance ſhine more bright. 
Or K: V4I, Methinks, 


130 Onthefamons Painter Mr. J. E. 


' Methinks, Tin thy wondrous Art adore: 
Something that looks like a Creating Pow'r 5 


For when this World's venue Draughr, : and well 
wrought Piece :- | 


Of Air, . and Earth, and'Seas, 
Was faſhion'd by the Thunderer's hand, + 
All things at firſt did mixt and huddled ſtand, 
All things together lay in Nature's tiring Room, | 


The Water and the Fire. Sor Rroggſed 1 in 
Womb, 


Cold things with hot, at mail with is: 
Did undiſtinguiſh'd ly ; 1 RR 
When by a touch of. their Great Makers Art, 
The jarring Seeds of things did freely part, -. 
They humbly did retire without complaint, 


And out there leapt this Wozld's moſt beauteok 
Piece df Paint. 


So o'er the Chaos of a gloomy Ground | 

Ott have 1 ſeen thy nimble Pencil move ;, 
And here a Hill the F ight wou'd bound, i 

And here wou'd peep a Eloud, and there,a Gros n 
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| And ſtraight a glorious Heaven wou'd ariſe, 
Spangled and ſtuck with ſtarry Eyes 3 

And here a beauteous Nymph her head wou'd reer; 

| WithEyes fo killing, Mien ſo wondrous rare, 

well That though ſame fooliſh Men may call | 

| | This lovely Creature Shadow all z 

| Yet here I vow with fam'd Pygmalion, 

| If I muſt go a wooing, 

For Shadows of thy doing, 

Fd ſome of Nature's Subſtances diſown, 


 - 


Philoſophy this Notion clears, | 
That the pale Moon two Faces wears; . 
© | With one ſhe looks at us, they ſay, 
_ Which radiant is and bright 3 
, | The other's always turn'd away, 
_ And hid in thickeſt Night : | 
| But if the PiQtare of thy well-fraught Mind 
| I regularly draw, my Friend, 
There muſt no Shade be there at all, 
Nothing that we may darkneſs call; 
Thon, like the Sun, art a full Globe of Light, 


Anj Shining in every part, throughout the whole moſt 
bright, K 2 Adorn'd 


% 


Jr OV. 
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Adorn'd with every Artful Grace that can 
Make up an Illuſtrious Man. - 
Painting the Jewel is, I own, 

Which in thy Ring of Arts is ſet and ſhown ; 
But though in this thou doſt excel, 

Yet other things beſide thy Praiſes tell, 

A Sword, as well as Pencil, thou canſt wield, 

And dare to tread, as well as paint a Field. | 

His Hand, which with ſuch gentle Strokes you ſay | 

- But now that beauteous Woman ſhape and dray, 

Can, rougher grown, with as unerring Art 

Its Paſſage force to a bold Rival's heart 3 

His Courage equal to his Fancy's ſhown, 
Both with as vigorous heat do burn, ; 

If once provoke't, his Pencils Rod thrown down. 
Into a Serpent he can turn. : 


IX, 


And fince all Strokes and Lines we find 
Humbly to wait at thy Command, 

As readily obey thy hand 

As that the motions of thy Mind, 

Prethee go on | 

My beſt beloved Sore, 


And 


Jn the famons Painter Mr. 


? 


| And tell thy humble Maſters juſt deſire, 
| The God of Wit will ſtill thy Strains inſpire; 
| Ah gentle Artiſt, when thou-tak'ſt in hand -. 
| Thecrutl Miſtreſs of my heart, 
| Which like my Soul within me ſtands, 
 Isall in all, and all in every Part, 
{ Dreſs her in charms of choiceſt white and red, 
And ſhow the World what ne'er has been 
{ TInall paſt Ages heard or ſeen, 
That thou canſt draw a perfett Maidenhead. 
The Face with interfering Circles fill'd, 
Like Nature's A/phabet does ſtand, 
{ In every Letter thou art «kill'd, 
| Though darkly writ by Nature's hand ; 
By each ſmall Track and winding Line 


5 


ws { The temper of the Soul thou canſt Divine, 
| ASif Dame Nature thou hadft (tood and view'd 
| Whilſt She complexions did divide and brew 3 
| Soby my Sylvia's features thou canſt gueſs 
My eternal wo or blils, 
By theſe perhaps thou'lt find 
Whether ſhe ever will prove kind 5 
As your rich Mines have oft been found 


By the bare ſurface of the Ground. 
K 4 But 


\nd 
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But, gentle Artiſt, in her eyes 


Let none of that fierce Lightoing riſe ; 

All ſweet and charming let her be, 
That without fear I her lov'd face may ſee 3 

Let no frowns on the Copy fall, 
Whatever may be ſeen in the Original, . 


And then to thy great Name , and. _ Art] W. 
ow, 


And She ſhall by thy hand immortal grow 3 ; 
Her Image Time nor Fate ſball cer devour 5 
So ſmall is Death' s, lo great the Painter's power. 


[P oO E M 
[Mr LEftrange: 


EO magnis voluiſſe ſat eſt. 


; Task too vaſt for any living Mortal Wight 
A Oh cou'd we call back from the ſhades a- 
gain 
| Great Oldham, Cowley, or Immortal Ben, 

| Thoſe happy Bards might ſomething worthy thee 
; indite 5 
| And though theſe three to our aſſiſtance came, 
{ With all their rich and ſhining Eloquence, 

| With all the gaudy Trappings of their ſence, 


| The Dreſs wou'd prove too poor and ſcanty for 
\ | thy Fame 3 


| Their ſtartling Metaphors and Simile's, 
Their ſoaring Flights nn bold Hyperbole's 
> 4 


—_— 


Wau'd 
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Wou'd vaſtly fall beneath their hopes, 


If ſpoke on thee, wou'd never paſs for j louriſhs 
or I ropes. "<* 


And yet amidit this plenteous ſtore K. 1 
OF Theme and Subjed, miſer-like, I'm poor; > | 
Who cer at too much Sea-room griev'd before?) | 


Long have | trembling ſtood upan the Sand, 
And dreaded to-put off from Land, * ,;\ 
CWhen ſtraight, 1 know not how; Tm toft 
into the boundlets Main, in Heaps of Waters loft | 
| Whilſt frommy- weak unaided fi 1ght, 
The Shore, the Fields and Turrets take their haſty } 


flight, 
FE, 


i com? with equal veneration ſtor'd, | 
| As big with ſhame , with as much wonder fraught, | : 
As what the World of old their Chiidren taught 3 ; 
When the Diluvian Patriarch they ador'd ; : 
WithſachſwelFd hopes,with ſuch concern they ran 
To ſee and Hear that Great Surviving _ 
Who of two Worids a Citizen had been. 
TÞ2 Jezrr-No1t5 wore a double face, gf 
retent and palt together here took Place. 


wm 
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Like that fam'd Sire, You liv'd before the Flood, 


And well 'do' know how 'twas our old World 
ſtood, | 


That cur(t prevailing Deluge, which o'rflow'd 


| (A heavier Jocgate + with polluted Streams of 
Blood 


; And You were fav' d, like him, the World to blek, 


| To ſtock it witha more obedient Race, 


To be a Preacher of ſound.Layalty and SO 
oft | 


ouſneſs. - 
Gyants did then infeſt the Land, 


| Clubbs and Committees with their ronerd hands 3 
© But ſome of theſe are gone ynto their Place, 


| (Maugge their crimes) they ſiveetly are polleſt 


_Þ By a diſſenting Levite's ſpecial Grace 2 


ike 


Among the Saints of EVERLASTING REST. 
| But if Rebellion can-ſuch bleſt rewards aſſign, 
. ; Cheer up, Decizebub, the next tuth x thine 3 

| We muſt not ſay the Learned Father rav'd, 


The Devil himſelf may at long run be ſav'd : 


{ If Bloud and Treaſon lead to happineſs, 


If theſe inſure Eternal bliſs, | 
In the wiſe 1:4ar's Prayer, 
Oh may I, may I ne'r come there 3 


In 


1 021m Oh. 


139, Ur. 1 ITrange. 
In fuch a Gow let me be never ſeen, , . 
Buy: like the Rotterdammer, rather hang between, 


bh 7 


ans 
0 mail 164 $US hh. 
th He whom, Truth: ns + 94 their Patron 
Want a befitting Muſe ? 


Gp.on,.my Song; add give biit-one Poetick 160ſe 3 
He that the Py#654 and the Hydra flew, - - 
He that the favare Hetdeiwich Vinſick drew; 

Had Pzars fram'd, and Altars rais d, 

Were ſung in* Verſe,” ador' dandp prais ds "oy 
Yet theſe were 411 but miſty Types of You" | 
Much greater Conqueſts crown thy' mighty Pen': 
Beaſts were their Prize, but thou haſt tamed Men, 


Men with their\Reaſons'Blind, their Senſes foully 
. groſs, - 


Leſs docible than the Rhzmoceros, 


To kneel for CHARLES that may in time be 
taught, 


To pray or drink for Him the Rabble's hardly 
brought 3 


The Rabble, which if one by one you ſingly place, 
For reaſonable Beings they may paſs 3 
But if together they aſſociate be, 


Call 'emq a ſhapeleſs any of blind Monſtroſity. 
Methinks, 
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| | Methinks, like fabulous .Scy/lz, thou doſt lye, 


| Beſet with barking Currs inceſſant Cry : 
| This is thy Task 3 ſeverer far than theirs, 
| Condemn'd to fight with Beaſts in Amphitheaters ; 


| 


Y 


| And harder much thy Fate (a Fate too harſh and 


ſowre,) | 
(Thou Loyalty's undaunted Confeſfor) 
For Scars as thick thy injur'd Fame does know, 


+ Þ As Sc2ve on his Buckler Darts cou'd ſhow 3 


I, 


He ſhook the Pointed Harveſt off his Shield, 
| And with freſh courage rangd the Field ; 


And ſo do you, 
With vigorous heat the Fight renew, 


With intereſt return 'em all on the admiring Foe, 


IV. 


When You, by Oftraciſn damn'd, 
Were forcd to quit your Native Land ; 


| It did at once pity and wonder move, 
| To ſee the frantick mirth that ev'ry where 


Among the Mzzy did appear, 


($0 ſhort and quick the Turns of popularhate and 


love.) 


| At thy Eclipſe much louder Shouts were found, 


Than e'r are heard on the Arcadian Ground, + 
or) ET 6, When 


140 A Poemon Mr. L*FEftrange. 
When all the filly Swains 
Come with their Braſs, to bow the labouring Cn: | 
thia's Pains: - 
The Rout, who live a bane Mechanich life, 
Admit of no Diſpute, or reaſoning (ſtrife 3 
They with their moving Leaders muſt comply, 
Who a, true Brutes; by pure neceſlity. 
For if ' we wou'd the Myſtery behold; ; 
The Wolves were now 'turn'd _ of the | 
Fold 5 : 
And thou ſhou'dſt been like Baniſhe Tabym mourn'd, | 


And ſhow'dſt have, like him too, with Songs re- ; 
turn'd. : 


I. Great Engineer of State, | 
Whoſe well- purg'd Ears, and watchful Eye ? 
Cou'd all our Catilines defeat, 
Cou'd all their fubterrancous Works' and Mines : 
deſqrys': ! --: : .- ; 
For 1n thy Lines, as in'a Necromantick Glaſs, | 
At three Years diſtance was diſtinly ſhown | | 
{Though thy Prophetick Gift wen'er wou'd own) ; 


The Figure of their Plot, its features, Limbs and Þ 
Face. x © 


V. Sidney, | 


,yn- 


the 


nd, 
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Sidney *, the Muſes humble Seat, bo College in 
(But by L' Eftrange's Name made great) 


Sidney no longer mourns 3 but joys to bring Thee 
forth, 


Nolongerbluſhesat her* other guilty Birth: | 9%ve 
For in this fair Rebecca's Womb 
You ſtruggled both , from hence you both did 


come 3 

Yupplanter is thy Name, def J2n'd by Fate 
The great Ulurper to defeat - 

For thy bleſt Pen by this does half atone | 
For all the mighty Ills his Sword has done ; 
You Loyal nouriſhment and Vertue bore | _. 
From the ſame Breaſt, whence that black Fiend be- 
Suckt nought but Bloud and unconcotted Gore. 
Thus Natyres Sages wiſely prove and ſhow 


| From the ſame Cauſe different Effects may flow ; 


, The Suns kind Rays can choiceſt Beings form, 
| If pure and fine the Subjet which they warm 3 


| Butif on Mud receiv'd, how can they chule, 
But Frogs and Toads, and ſuch vile Births produce. | 


ney, | 


Go 


142 A Premon Mr. L' Eftrange. 
| Goon, Brave man, boldly ride out the Storm, 


With which this peeviſh Age Thy Sacred Head 
woud harm 3 | 


In after-times the Mighty Good 
| Shall be better underſtood, 
And if the Muſe Futurities can read, | 
Fame, like thy Body, ſhall weigh more when dead ; | 
Thy Friends, like Amulets, thy Lines ſhall bear, | 
As once the World Great Caſtriot's Boties did wear ; Þþ 
Like the Bohemian's famous Drum ' : 
Thy bleſt Remains ſhall Glory win, 
As ſurely ſcare thy Foes, as ſurely ſtrike 'em dumb, 
Though that was cover'd with his Skin. 
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N IntroduQion to the Old Engliſh Hiſtory. 
A. ::Comprehended - in three Gveral: Tracts. 
The Firſt, An Anfwer to Mr. Pet's Rogbti of the 
Commune ted ; and to a Book Intituled, \ Janz 
Anglarum Þ acies Nova 5 The Secoud' Edition very 
much enlarged. The Second, An Auſwer fo a 
Book Intituled, Argumentum Antinormanicune, 
much upon the ſame Subje& ; Never before Pub- 
liſhed. The Third, The Exa& Hiſtory of the 
Succeſſion of the Crown of England ; The Second 
Edition, alſo very much enlarged. Together 
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Before and After the Conqueſt, unto the End of 
the Reign of Henry the Third. And a Gloſfary 
expounding many Words, uſed frequently 
in ovr antient Records, Laws and Hiſtorians. 
Publiſhed for the Vindication of Truth, and the A/- 
ſiftance of ſuch as deſire with ſatisfaQtion co read, 
and truly underſtand the Antient Engliſh Hiſtori- 
ans, and other Pieces of Antiquity. By Robert 
Brady, Doctor in Phyſick. 
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Two Treatiſe. The Firſt, cerning Re- 
. þroaching and Cenfure : The Second, An Awſwer to 
Mr. Sevjeant's Sure-Footing. To which are an- 
. nexed Three Sermons Preached upon: ſeveral Oc- 
- - cafions, and Very uſeful for theſe Times. ' By the 
' . JateLearned and Reverend William Falkner, D.D. 


A Dialogue between a Paſtor and his Pariſhi- 
ner touching the Lord's Supper. 


_ - Rhetorice Libri Dao + Quorum Prior /de/F ropi 
&- Figuris, Poſterior de Voce &- Gelſtn precipit, 
In uſum Scholarum poſtremd recogniti , 'inflnitiſque 
pene mendis expurgati. Autore Carolo Buthlero, 
Madg. Artium. Magiſtto. 68: HL 


